} PRINCE OF DENMARK, 
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vhkiated aſte of Shakeſpeare's audience required oocafiondl trifling; 
that, going to the play fo early as at four o'clock, they did got A. 
ming an hour extraordinary, and poſſibly wanted as much as, they | LE. 
could get for money. The plot of this, is rather irregularly WE 
carried on, and the winding up exceeding lame; the Dratmabtic . 3 
Cenſor points out this, more at large. Therefore, tefstenee is ; 
| made to that work, for further information. The princigah cha- 
racter, which makes it a great weight for an actot to ber ig nt. 
only dhe chief, but fole ſupport; however, he is furniſhed: ik. „ 
excellent materials for that purpoſe, "+8 
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N ran, For this relief much thanks tis bier slch 


Hamlet is one of our firſt-rate dramatic protlut ions; 10 contains | 4 | 
many unparalleled beauties, with tome egregious blemiſhes. As | 


N BTAN ARO and FRANCISCO, two Cantat 7 . . 


Ber. He. 
Fran, You come moſt carefully upon your hours: 6.5 


Fran, Not a mouſe ſtirring. 9 - 89 * 


159 The opening of this tragedy is happil bean. y 1 £ 
Mute * and ſubject, PPi y 158 WEIS 


INTRODUCTION. 


ved 


inalſy written, it muſt take up four hours in action; however,” 1 
this, as well as all his plays, it may be ſurmiſed, that the | | 


A open Place br fort the: Polass. £3 02, 


* BEAN AR DO. * el ou X 

Q's chars I. — : S TY! 

Fran. Nay, 23 me: Hand, aud e * 
Ber. Long live the _ \ Lr + 
© Fran. Byruardo ? 874 4 . 


n 


Ber. Tis now ſtruck twelve z get thee to 8 TN 25 
Franciſco, _ ** © WW +00 


d 1 am ſick at heart. 
Ber, Have you had quiet guard? 


A 2 : ” 4 wo Att” 


aun r. 4 l. 
Der. Well, good-night. If you do meet Horatio, 
| and Marcellus, the rivals of wy n. bid them 
make haſte. 
Enter HoRATIO and Mar cELLUs. f 
F. an. I think I hear them. Stand, hoa! who's 


Her. Friends to this ground. Ithere? 
Mar. And liege - men to the Dane. 
Fran. Good- night. you? 


Mar. Farewel, honeſt ſoldier. Who hath reliev'd 
Fran, Bernardo has my place: good-night. A. Fr. 
Mar. Holla! Bernade “ 

Ber. Say, what, is Horotio there? 

* © Hor. A piece of him. | 
. 4 * r 2 welcome, good Merci. 

Mar. What, has this thing a r'd 1 te 
: Ber. I have ſeen nothing. I; * 
Mar. Horatio ſays, tis but a P hantaſy, 

8 13 will not let belief take hold of him, 
Iouchigg the dreadful fight, twice ſeen 7 1 
Therefore I have entreated him, along 

Wiͤich us, to watch the minutes of this night, 

That, if again this apparition come, | 

He may approve our eyes, and ſ peak to it, 
Hor, "Twill not appear. 
Ber. Come, let us once again aſail your ears, 
That are fo fortified againſt our kory, , - 
XD What we have two nights ſeen, 
ES Well. let us hear Berzardo ſpeak of this, 


Ber. Laſt night of all., 

When yon ſame ſtar, that weſtward from the Pole, 
Had made his courſe to enlighten that part of heaven, 
- Where now it burns, Marcellus and — 

The bell then beating one 
| Y ATA Toe break thee off— 


. Ester GnooTs.. 


Look where it comes again. 
Ber, In the ſame figure; like the King that's dead.” 
I - Mar. Speak to it,. 3 OM 5 
Ber. Looks it not Hike. the King 
Hor. Moſt like: it ſtartles me with fear and wonders 
Ber. It would be ſpoke to. ws ed 
_ War, * to it, . A - 


ro — . 


* — . — .— 
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Ad I. HAMLET, | 
Hor. What art thou, that uſurp'ſt this time of night, 
Together with that fair and warlike form, 
In which the majeſty of bury'd Denmark 
Did ſometimes march ? LOG thee ſ * 
Mar. It is offended. 
Ber, See! it ſtalks away. | 
Hor, Stay, ſpeak, ſpeak :- I charge thee ſpeak. 
[Exit Ghoſt, 
Mar. Tis gone, and will not anſwer. 4 
Ber. How now, Horatio? you tremble and look pale. 
Is not this ſomething more than phantaſy ? the 
What think you of it ? R346 
Hlor. I could not this believe, 4 1}, 
* Without the ſenſible and true avouch 


Of mine own eyes. 99 
Mar. Is it not like the King? 8 71 
Her. As thou art to thyſ ell? 


Such was the very armour he had on, 8 
When ch ambitious Norway he combatet. 3 


Mar. Thus twice before, and juſt at the ſame hour, 


With martial talk, hath he gone by our watch. 

Hor, In what particular: * 
But in the ſcope of mine opinion, | : kao 
This bodes ſome ſtrange eruption to our tate. : 


Mar. Fray tell me, he that knows, WIT Ab 


Why ths fame ſtrict and moſt obſervant watch - 
So nightly toils the ſubjeRs of the land? © 
And makes the night joint labourer of the aayidÞ 
Who is't that can inform me? 


Hor. That can I; our laſt King; - 4 A : 


Whoſe image e'en but now appepr'd to uo, 
Was, as you know, by Fortinbraſs of Norwayyg _ 
Dar'd'to the combat; 1 which our valient Hamlet” 
Did ſlay this Fortinbraſs; who, by ſeaPd OED: 
Well rafifiea by law and heraldry, 

Did forfeit (with his life) all theſe his lands, 

Which he ſtood ſeiz*d of, to the conqueror: 8 18 


Now, Sir, young Fortinbraſs, | SL Ys ee 


ought to work, I know : 
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Of unimprovedimettle, hot and-faflp=— 2 A oy 


Hath, in the ſkirts of Norway, . here and therey. . 


Shark' d up a liſt of lawleſs refolutes, . - - | we 
'Torrecover thoſe aforeſaid landes 42. 
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To offer it the 
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So by his father lot. And this, I who it, 
Is che main motive of our preparations, 
Ber. | think it is no other, but even ſo. 
Enter GnosT again. 
- Hor, But ſoſt! behold! lo, where it comes again 


I' croſs it, tho? it blaſt me, Stay, illufion ! 


[ Spreading bis arms. 
If thou haſt any ſound, or uſe of voice, 
Speak to me— If there be any good thing to be done, 
That may to thee do eaſe, and grace to me, | 
Speak to me. 
It chou art privy to thy country's fate, 
Which happily foreknowing may avoid, O ſpeak! ! 
Or if thou haſt uphoarded in thy life, 
Extorted treaſure in the womb of earth, 
For which, they ſay, you ſpirits oft walk i in death, 

Cock crows 


Speak of i it. Stay and ſpeak—Stop it, Le 


Mar. lis gone { Exit Ghoſt, 
We do it wrong, being ſo majedical, . 
2. of violence; 
1 is ever, as the air, in vulnerable, 

nd our vain blows malicious mockery. 

Ber. It was about to ſpeak, when the cock crew. 

Hor. And then it ſtarted like a guilty thing, 
2 67 a fearful ſummons. I have heard, 

e cock, that is the trumpet to the morn, . 


- Doth with his lofty and ſhrill ſounding; throat, 


Awake the god ot day: and at his warning, 
Whether in ſea or fire, in earth or air, 

Th' extravagant and erring ſpirit hies 
To his confiue“. 


But look, the morn, in ruſſet mantle clad, 


Walks o'er the dew of yon high eaſtern hill ; 


Break we our watch up, and by my advice 


Let us impart what we have ſeen to-night, 


Unto young Hamlet ; perhaps Mx 


This pirit, dumb to us, will ſpeak to him. 


0 The Yormer part of this 3 though founded on a ſuper- 
Kitious opinion, we muſt be pleaſed with } the latter 3s brau- 
e paneh * 1106 


43 J. HAMLET, 2 
SCENE If, The Palate. 


Eater King, Quein, Haurer, Potonivs, 
LazrTEs, Gentlemen, and Guards. 


King. Tho! yet of Hamlet our dear brother's death, 
The memdry be green, and that it us befitted 
To bear our hearts in grief, and our whole kingdom 
To be contracted in one brow of woe; 
Yet ſo far hath diſcretion fought with nature, 
That we with wiſeſt ſorrow think on him, 
Together with remembrance of ourſelves. 
Therefore, our ſometimes filler, now our queen, | 
Th' imperial jointreſs to this warlike ſtate, | 
Have we, as 'twere, with a defeated jo 
Taken to wife, Nor have we herein bare'd 
Your better wiſdom, which have freely gone 
With this affair along. 
But now,. Laertes, w at's the news with you 7 1 
You told us of fone ſult. What is't, Zaeries ? 


1 


Laer. My dear Lord, 6 


Your leave and favour ©o return to France; 
From wheace, tho' willingly I came to Denpatks, 
To ſhew my duty in your coronation ; 
Yet now I muſt confels, that duty done, 
My thoughts and wiſhes bend again tow'rds France; 
And bow them to your gracious, leave aud fayour, ' 
King. Have you your * s leave ? what aye 
Po og ne ET 
Pol. He hath, my y urſome petitions 
Wrung from me my flow leave; and at the lane 


Upon his will J ſeal'd my hard conſent +: | 4 A 
I do beſeech you, give him leave to gr 
King. Take thy fair hour, Laeriet; e 75 


, —_— 


And t y beſt graces ſpend it at thy will. 1 

But now, my couſin Hamlet, and my ſunn 
Ham. A little more than kin, and leſs than . 
King. How is it, that the clouds ſtill bang, on youF 
Ham. Not ſo, my Lord; I am too much i the funs 
Jucen. Good Hamlet, caſt thy nightly colour * 5 

And let thine eye look a friend on, — i 


ek for thy noble father in the duſt; _..... 
hou know'ſt tis common, all Te: a de. 
Paſſing 9 to * * 


- 4 


Do not, for ever, with thy veiled lids, c 242 — = 


7 HAMLET, 


Why ſeems it ſo partieularly with thee ? 


Ham. Ay, madam, it is common. 
Queen. It it be, 

Ham. Stem, madam | nay, it is; I know not /eems, 
Tis not alone this mourning ſuit, good mother, 
Together with all forms, modes, ſhapes of grief, 
That can denote me truly. Theſe indeed ſeem, 

For they are aQions that a man might play; 
But I have that within, which paſſeth ſhew ; 
Theſe but the trappings, and the ſuits of woe. | 

King. Tis fect and corfimendable in your nature, 

Hauler, jak : 
To give theſe mourning duties to your father: 
But you mult know, your father loſt a father, 
That father his, and the ſurvivor bound, 

In filial obligation, ſor ſome term, | 
To do obſequious ſorrow. But to perſevere 


In obſtinate condolement, does expreſs © 


15 


= 
. 
: 


An impious {tubborneſs. 
We pray you throw to earth - 
This unavailing woe, and think of us, 


As of a father ; and let the. world take note, 


You are the moſt immediate to our throne, +— / 


Our chiefeſt courtier, couſin, and our ſon. 


Deen. Let not thy mother loſe her prsyers, Hamlet; 

Ip Ray with us, go not to Wittenberg. 

mall in all my beſt obey you, madam. - 
King, Why, tis a loving and a fair reply: | 

Be as-ovurſe!f in Denmark. Madam, come; 

This gentle and unforc'd accord of Hamlet 

Sits ſmiling at my heart; in grace whereof, 

No jocund health that-Denmark drinks, to-day, 


” + 


| 2 But che great canon to the clouds ſhall tell it. [Ex. 


Manet HAML ET.“ 


* 


Ham. O that this too, too ſolid fleſh would melt 


; Thaw, and geſolve itſelf into a dew l ' 
Or that the Everlaſting had not fix'd 2 | 


His cannon gainſt ſelt-murder ! e 
How wegry, ſtale, and unprofitable, $31.26. 


Seem to me all the uſes of this world! 


This ſollequy is admirably adapted to the fituation of Ham- 
let's mind; which is oppreſſed with grief, for the loſs of a N 


and the ſudden and ſtrange ſecond marriage of his mother. 
; * 


J. 


ſs 


With which ſhe follow'd my poor father's body, 


But what is your affair in Elfinoor ! 


3 This ſcene his ie circumſtance of the Ghoft to Hamlet. | 
© happily, and his interrogative curioſity is highly in natures 


4 J. HAMLET. 9 


Fie on't! O fie! 'tis an unweeded garden, 
That grows to ſeed ; things rank and groſs in nature 
Poſſeſs it merely. That it ſhould come to this! 

But two months dead? nay, not ſo much! not two 
So excellent a king, 

So loving to my mother, 

That he permitted not the winds of heav'n to 

Viſit her face too roughly | | 

Why, ſhe would hang on him, 

As if increaſe of appetite had grown 

By what it fed on; yet within a month! 

Let me not think=--trailty, thy name is woman! 

A little month !—or ere thoſe ſhoes were old, 
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Like Niobe, all tears ſhe 

Married with mine uncle, ts bY 
My father's brother ; but no more like my father, 
Than Ito Hercules. 

It is not, nor it cannot come to good. 
But break, my heart, for I muſt hold my tongues 


Fate Horatio, Barnanno, ard MakgaLiut?.. 
Hor, Hail to your lordſhip! - 3 
- Ham, I'm glad to ſee you well, THe + 
Horatio, or I do forget myſelf. 2 . eee 
Her. Tbe ſame, my bord. and your poor ſervant ever. 
Ham. Sir, my good friend ; Il change that name 
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with you; Sp 
And what makes you from Wittenberg, Horatio? 
— = - — 2 4 1 


Mar. My good Lord! 3 
Ham. I'm very glad to ſee you; good morning, Sir, 

But what, in faith, makes you from Wittenberg? 
Hor. A truant diſpoſition, good my Lord. 


Ham. I would not hear your enemy ſay fog 
Nor ſhall you do my ear that violence, 
To be a witneſs of your own report, e 
Againſt yourſelf. 1 you are no truant; 


We'll teach you to drink deep, ere you depart. 1 
Hor. My Lord,I came to ſee your ſathef's funeral. i 


\ 


. HAMLET. 4 I. 


Did coldly furniſh forth the marriage tables, 


Where, as they had deliver'd, both in time, 
Form of the thing, each word. made true and good, 


Hen Did youſpeak to it? l[watch' d. 
Her. My Lord, I did; 


In lifted up its head, and did addreſs | ) 
felt to motion, like as it would ſpeæ2ʒ: 


* - 
_ 


Ham. 1 pr'ythee do not mock me, fellow ſtudent ; 


I chink it was to ſee my mother's wedding. 


| Her. Indeed, my Lord, it follow'd hard upon, 
Ham. Thrift, thrift, Horatio; the ſuneral bak'd meats 


. 


Would 1 had met my direſt foe in heavin,  _ 
Ere I had ſeen that day, Horatio! 3 e 
My father—methinks I ſee my father. 

Her, Where, my Lord? 

Ham. In my mind's eye, Horatio. 

Her. I ſaw him once; he was a good King. 

Ham, He was a'man, take him for all in all, 
1 ſhall not look upon his like again. 3 

Hor. My Lord, I think 1 ſaw him, yeſternight. 
Ham. Saw! who? ' — 
Hor. The King your father ! 
Hen. The King my father! 
Hep, Defer your admiration, for a while, 
With an attentive ear; till I deliver, | . 
Upon the witneſs of theſe gentlemen, a 
1 his wonder to you. | 8 

Ham. Pray let me hear. 5 

Her. Two nights together had theſe gentlemen, 
Marcellus and Bernardo, on their watch, 
In the dead waſte and middle of the night, ö 


8 — 


- 


Hieen thus encounter'd; a figure like your father, 


5 at all points exactly, cap a pe, 

ppears befare them, and with ſolemn march 
Goes flow and ſtately by them, thrice he walk d 
Within their rapier's length; whilſt they (diſtill'cd 
Almoſt to jelly with their fear) | | 
Stand dumb, and ſpeak not to him. 
In dreadful ſecrecy inipart they . | 


- „ 


And 1 with him the third night kept the watch; 


This to me 


The apparition comes 


Ham. But where was this? EOF” — 


2. „ 


Mar. My Lord, upon the platform where we 


But anſwer made it none; yet once methought 


” 


441. HAMLET. IT 


But even then the morning cock crew loud; 
And at the ſound it ſhrank in haſte away: 
And vaniſh'd from our fight. 
Ham. *Tis very ſtrange. 
Hor. As I do live, my honour'd Lord, 'tis true: 
And we did think it then our duty 
To let you know it. 
Ham. Indeed, indeed, Sirs, but this troubles me: 
Hold you the watch, to-night ? | 
We do, my Lord. 
raj Arm'd, ſay you? 
Bath, Arm'd, my Lord. 
Ham. From top to toe ? 
Bath, From head to foot. | 
Ham. Then ſaw you not his face ? 
Her. O yes, my Lord, he wore his beaver! up. 
Ham. What, look'd he ſrowningly? | 
Hor. A count'nance more in ſorrow, ani in anger. 
Ham, Pale, or red? 
Hor. Nay, very pale. 
Ham. And fix'd his eyes upon you ; 
Her. "Mok conftantly. "#6. 1 SE 
Ham. I would I had been there? 
Hor. It would have much amaz'd you. 


Ham. Ver like, ſaid it long ? 2 © 
Hor. While one with mod'rate-haſts: might tell 2 


A. ].onger, longer. Dane, 
Hor. Not when 1 ſaw't. Crt 8 75 
Ham, His beard was grifly ? 4 
Hor. It wa, as I have ſeen it in bie life, 

A ſable filver'd. 

Ham. I'll watch to-night ; N 'twill walk 
Hor. I warrant you it will, [again,. 
Ham II. it aſſume my noble father's perſon, "4 Þ 

I'll ſpeak to it, tho hell itſelf pens 208 al. J 

And bid me hold my peace. 2 you all, 

is ſight, N 


If you have hitherto conceal'd t 

Let it be treble in your ſilence ſtill: ; {cn 

Aud whatſoever elſe may hap,” to=nighty <.; 7 56 

Give itan underſtanding, but no torigus;,. ; 5 r 

a require-your loves. 80 fare. you: 5 5 1 
on the platform, "twixt eleven aye twelve b 1 net 5 


ng” tor : * 2 22: ih ' 8 
All, | ur duty to your honour. 15 24 ay”, 222 4 "> 


W HAMLET. . w#h 
Ham. Your loves, as mine to you: farewel: 

My father's ſpirit in arms! all is not well; 

I doubt ſome foul play ; would the night were come ! 

Till then fit (i1l] my foul: foul deeds will riſe, 

Tho” all the earth o'erwhelm them to men's eyes. [Ex, 


Enter LAERKT ES and OPHELIA, 


Laer. My neceſſaries are embark'd ſare wel. 
And, ſiſter, as the wind | permits, pray 
Let me hear from you. 
Oph. Do you doubt that ? 
Laer. For Hamlet, and the trifling of his favours, 
Hold jt a faſhion and a toy in blood, 
- A-violet in the youth and prime ot nature, | 
Forward, not permanent; tho ſweet not lating * 
The. ger ſume of a minute. 
Ogh. No more but ſo? 
Laer. Think it no more : 
He may not, as inferior perſons do, 
Carve for himſelf; for on his choice depends* 
- The ſanity and health of this whole ſtate. ad Jabs 
Then weigh what loſs your honour may ſuſtain; 
If with too cred'lous ear you hear his paſſion, 
Fear it, Ophelia, fear it, my dear ſiſter : 
The charieſt maid is prodigal enough, 
If ſne unmaſk her beauty to the moon. 
» Ooh, I ſhall th' effect bf this good leſſon keep. 
About my heart: but, good my brother, 
Do not, as ſome ungracious paſtors do, 
Shew me the ſteep and thorny way Ry $ 
. Whil& like a careleſs libertine, 
„ | MHimiſelſ the primroſe path of dalliarice treads. 
| Laer. Oh, fear me not. 
1 ſtay too long: ; but here my father comes. 


WH 
| Ester PoLonius. - 


Pol. Yet here? Laertes / get abroad, ſor ſhame, | 
Tbe wind fits in the ſhoulder of your _ | 
And you are ſtaid for, + 
7 buy ® The cha er Are moſt cautious. 
1 + The re e ones wont en be 
| Tetained : K 1 
3 11 3 Pets 
A4 cheſs hen precegr in thy nenn, 


#7 


e! 


Ex. 


% 


487. HAMLET, 13 


Laer. Moſt humbly I do take my leave, my W e 


Farewel, Ophelia, and remember well 


What I have ſaid to you. 

Ob. Tis in my mem'ry lock'd, - 

And you yourſelf ſhall keep the key of it, 
Laer. are wel. [Exit Laer. 
Pol. What is' t, Ophelia, he ſaid to you? 

Oph. So pleaſe you: ſomething auen the Lord 
Pol. Marry, well bethought !. [ Hamlet. 
*Tis told me he hath very oft of late 


 Giv'n private time to you: and you yourſelf 


Have of your audience been moſt free and bounteou 


If it be ſo, (as ſo 'tis put on me, | 
And that in way of caution) I muſt tell youg 7; 2 
Tou do not underſtand yourſelf ſo clearly 2 


As it behoves my daughters and your — ITY 
What is between you? give me up the truth. 

Oph. Re hath, my Lord, of late made many tenders 
Of his affection to me. ; 


Pel. Affection! pugh! you ſpeak like a green girl, | 


United in ſuch perilous circumſtance. 


Do you believe his tenders, as you call them: 


Opb. I do not know, my Lord, what I ſhould thi 
Pol. Marry, I'll teach N ; think yourſelf a bal fo 
That you have ta' en cbel. 
Which are not flerling. Tender yourſelf more 
Or you'll tender me à ſool. <a 


See thaw character. Gire thy thoughts no tongue 
Nor any unproportion'd thought his act. > 
Be thou familiar, but by no means vulgar. 
The friends thou haſt, and their adoption i'd, 
> Grapple thery to thy ſoul with hooks of ſteel :- 
F But to not dull thy palm with entertainment 
Of each new-hatch'd, unſiedged comrade beware \ 
Of entrance 10 3 quarrel;j but being in, 11014 
Bear t chat th' oppoſer may beware of thee.. 2 
Give every man thine ear; but few thy voice. 
Take each man's,cenſure ; but reſerve thy e : 
* Coſtly thy habit, as thy purſe can buy, 3 
But not expreſ#d in fancy—rich; but not gavilye £7 
1 —— a ee lender —— 2:1 7:0 124 
or loan oft s both. itſelf a je i 
105 2 ede Tn OP” 
This above all, to thine ownſelf be ctue; n 
And it muſt fellow, as the —.. S. 2 440% 
-— Then an nn fl ee N 


* . 
54 ” a * 21 5 0 09 
- * . 


"2 


+} 2 


tenders ſor your pay, Fa 25 


— 


— 


Fw = 
OC 3 KM — 
2 I > — - S . 1 _ 
— — — ——— mn 


—— > is He ns — 
$$. - a 


n - * . - 
One ..... 


# 


i 


* —— 6————— — — ——— — es, ita 
ac women Gay words 


—— as, - 
_— 


5 
, = 4 
4 — 
N 8 
— „ 4 
7 
d 
| 
T4 


And as he takes his draught of rheniſh down, [rouſe, 


The triumph of his pledge. 


- . with double force of impteſſion, and awful ſenſations, 


HAMLET. „ 
| Ob. My Lord, he hath importun'd me with love, 
In honourable faſhion, Worth: 
Pol. Ay, faſhion, you may call it: go to, go to. 
Oph. And hath giv'n countenance to his ſpeech, my 
With almoſt all the holy vows of heaven. fr , 
Pol. Ay, ſpringes to catch woodcocks. I do know, 
When the blood burns, how prodigal the ſoul. 
Lends the tongue vows. This is for all: 
I would not, in plain terms, from this time forth, 
Have you ſo ſlander any moment's leiſure, _ f 
As to give words to talk with the Lord Hamlet- 
Look to't, I charge you; come your way. *'- 
..Oph. I ſhall obey, my lord. 


; SCENE III. The Platform before the Palace. * 
Ber Hauler, Horatio, axd MARCELLUS. 
Ham. The air bites ſhrewdly : it is very cold“. 
Hor. It is a nipping and an eager air. 

Ham. What hour now ? 

Hor. I think it lacks of twelve. | {- - 
Mar. No, it is truck. + | | 
Hor. J heard it not; then it draws near the ſeaſon, 
Wherein the ſpirit held his wont to walk. * 
* 5 [Trumpets @ lune. 
What does this mean, my Lord? \ 

Ham. The King doth wake, to-night, and take hi: 


PF 
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The kettle-drum and trumpet thus proclaim 


- 


Hor, Is it a cuſtom ? 
Ha y, marry is't ; | 
But to ind, io” Il am a native hete, 
And to the manner born, it is a cuſtom 
More honour'd in the breach than the obſeryance. 


Enter Guos r. 


- Her. Look, my Lord, it comes! 5 
Han. Angels and miniſters of grace defend ui! 
Be thou a ſpirit of health, or goblin damn'd ? 
Bring with thee airs from heav'n, or blaſts from hell? 
Be thy, intent wicked or charitable ?_ 
Thou com'ſt in ſuch a queſtionable ſhape, 


1 


* This ſcene divetts our minds from the Ghoſt, till be returns 4 


17 
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That I will ſpeak to thee. I'll call thee Hamlet, 
King, Father, Royal Dane: Oh! anſwer me, 
Let me not burſt in ignorance; but tell . 
Why thy bones, hears'd in canonized earth, 
Have burſt their cearments ? Why the ſepulchre, 
Wherein we faw thee quietly interr'd, 
Hath ope'd his ponderous and marble jaws, 
To caſt thee up again? What may this mean? 
That thou, dead corſe, again in complete ſteel, 
Revifiteſt thus the glinipſes of the moon, 
Making night hideous ; and us fools of nature, 
So horribly to ſhake our diſpoſition, 8 
Wich thoughts beyond the reaches of our ſouls? 
Say, why is this? wherefore ? what ſhould we do? 
2 [ Ghoft beckons Ham, 
Hor, It beckons you to go away with it, BY 
As if it ſome impartment did deſire | 
To you alone. 
Mar. Look with what courteous ation 
It waves you to a more removed ground : 
But do not go with it. 
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Her. No, by no means. [holding Hamlet, | 
Ham. It will not ſpeak ; then I will follow it. 43 
Hor. Do not, my Lord. 6 1 
Ham. Why, what ſhould be the fear ? i 
I value not my life ; | 
And for my ſoul, what can it do to that, N 
Being a thing immortal as itſelf? : ; 
It waves me forth again. Ill follow it. oe 1 
Her. What if it tempt you tow'rd the flood; my x 
Or to the dreadful ſummit of the cliff, [Lord? 1 
And there aſſume ſome other horrid form, I 
And draw you into madneſs ?. | ? 1 
Ham. It. waves me ſtill: 44. 
Go on, I'll follow thee— : n 
Mar. You ſhall not go, my Lord. 32 B2Þ 1 
Ham. Hold off your hand. An 
Hor. Be rul'd, you ſhall not gag‚.. 
Ham. My fate cries out, 1 K 
And makes each petty art'ry in this bod, 
As hardy as the Nemean lion's nerve: Kin: 


Still am I call'd ? unhand me, gentlemen “ 
ens g [Breaking from tb. _|þ 
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5 HAMLET. 45 J. 
By heaven, I'll make a ghoſt of him that lets me 


I fay, away=Go on—1'Il follow thee. + 
{Ex. Ghoſt and Hamlet; Hor. and Mar, 


; retiring on the oppoſite fide. 
Enter GnosT and HaMLET. . 


Ham. Whither wilt thou lead me? Speak, I'll go 
G. Mark me. [no ne 
Ham, 1 will. 

G. My hour is almoſt come, 


When to ſulph'rous and tormenting flames 


Muſt render up myſelf. 
Ham. Alas, poor Ghoſt! 
G be. pity me not, but lend thy ſerious hearing 
To what I ſhall unfold. EP 
Ham. What ? _—_— 
Ghoſt, 1 am thy father's ſpirit z WER 
'Doom'd for a certain term to walk the night, 9 
And for the day, confin'd to ſaſt in fires, + 
Till the foul crimes done in my days of nature, a 54 
Are burnt and purg'd away. Bat that I am forbid 
Jo tel} the ſecrets of my priſon-houſe, | . . 
I could a tale. unfold, whoſe lighteſt word 
* ould harrow up thy ſcul, freeze thy young blood, 
ake thy two eyes like ſtars tart from their ſpheres, | 
Thy knotted and combined locks to part, 
And each particular hair to ſtand on end, 
Like quills upon the tretful porcupine. 
But this eternal blazon mult not be — 
Jo ears of fleſh and blood; lit, liſt, O liſt?! 
If. thou didſt ever thy dear lather love 102 
Ham. O Heaven! | 
Ghoft. Rev enge his foul and moſt nr murder 
Ham. Murder! 
Gh. Murder moſt toul, as in the beſt it is; 
But this moſt fou!, firange, and unnatural, 
Ham. Haſte me to know't, that | with wings as ſwiſt 
As meditetion, or the thoughts of love, | 
May fly to my revenge. 
Ge. | find thee apt==Now, Hamlet, hear: 
*Tis given out, that, ſleeping in my garden, 
A ſerpent-lung me: fo the whale ear of Denmark 
Is by a forged proceis of my death ; 
Kally abus'd ; for _— thou noble youth, 
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Brief let me be: Sleeping within my garden, 8 


Upon my ſecure hour thy uncle ſtole, 
With juice of curſed hebonon in a phial, 


Taint not thy mind, nor let, thy ſoul deſign br hs 


The ſerpent that did ſting thy father's life, _ | 
Now wears his crown. 8 4 
Ham. O my prophetic ſoul ! my uncle ? I 
G. Ay, that inceſtuous, that adulterate beaſt, 2 
Won to his ſhameful luſt 4 
The will of my moſt ſeeming virtuous queen, "= 
O, Hamlet, what a falling off was there! | 
From me, whoſe love was of that dignity, 
That it went hand in hand even with the yow 
I made to her. in marriage; and to decline 
Upon a wretch, whoſe nat'ral gifts were poor, 
To thoſe of. mine— x 
But ſoft, methinks I ſcent the morning air 


My cuſtom always in the afternoon, + TT 


And in the porches of mine ears did pour 
The leperous diſtilment, whoſe effects +2 of 
Hold ſuch an enmity with blood of man, 44 
That ſwiſt as quickfilver it courſes thro! | 
The nat'ral gates and alleys of the body ; 
So did it mine. ' . 
Thus was I ſleeping, by a brother's hand, 
Of life, of crown, of queen, at once bereft ; 8 
Cut off ev'n in the bloſſom of my ſin, 
Unhoufel'd, unanointed, unanneal'd; 
No reck'ning made, but ſent to my account, 
With all my imperfeQions on my head. 

Ham. O horrible ! horrible! moſt horrible! 

Ghoſt, If chou haſt nature in thee, bear it not; 
Let not the royal bed of Denmark be kh | 
A couch for luxury, and damned inceſt, Wh 1 
But, howſoever thou purſu'ſt this act, : 
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Againſt thy mother aught; leave her to heav'n, 

And to thoſe thorns that in her boſom, lodge, 

To goad and fling her. Fare thee well, at once! 
The glow-worm ſhews the morning to be near, 


* 


And 'gins to pale his ineffectual fre??? 


Farewel; remember me. | l 


 *® The idea of the glow · worm is very poetical; and the 8 N 
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not to bear reſentment, inculcates a regard forthe living, after/nas *,, "i 


ture“: death is paid, 
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Ham. O hold, my heart: 
And you, my finews, grow not inſtant old: 
But bear me ſtrongly up. Remember thee! 
:Ay, thou poor Ghoſt, while 2 holds a ſeat 
In this difirafted globe; remember thee—= 
Yea, from the table of my memory ltd RN 
I'll wipe away all trivial fond records, "Ka 
All regiſter of books, all forms and preſſures paſt, 
That youth. and obſervation copied thefe, | 
Aud thy commandment all alone ſhall live, 
Within the book and volume of my brain, 
Unmix'd with baſer matter, Yes, by heav'n.; 
O moſt- pernicious woman! 5 | 
O villain, villain, ſmiling damned villain! - 
My tables—meet it is I ſhould ſet down, . 
That one may ſmile, and ſmile, and be a villain ; 
At leaſt I'm ſure he may be fo in Denmark. [Writing. 
So, uncle, there you are; now to my word; 
It is, farewel, remember me. 
- have ſworn it. - 
Hor. within, My Lord, my Lord! 
| Mar, within. Lord Hamlet ! 
Her. within. Heaven ſecure him! 
Ham. So be it, F ; - 75 
Her. within. Illo, ho, ho, my Lord) 
Ham. Hillo, ho, ho, boy, come; bird, come, 
Enter HortaTiO and Marcilitus. | 
Mar. How is't, my noble Lord? 
Her. What news, my Lord? 
Ham. O wonderful! 1 
: Hor . Good, my Lord, tell it. 
Ham. No, you'll reveal it. 

Hor. Not I, my Lord. * e 
Han. How ſay you then, would heart of man once 
But you'll be ſecret? © [think it 7— 

.. Bob, As death, my Lord 0 
Ham. There's ne'er a villain dwelling in all Pen- 


Buit he's an arrant knave. 5 mark, 
Hor. There needs no ghoſt, my Lord, come from 
To tell us this. © Trhe grave, 
Ham. Why, right; you're in the right:: 
And fo without more circumſtance at all '- ** _ 
hold it fit that we ſhake hands, and part: 


"is You'as your buſineſs and defires mall point: 


* 
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(For every man has buſineſs ant deſire, 
uch as it is)—and tor my poor part, | | 

I will go pray“. Lord. 
Her.” Theſe are but wild and windy words, my 
Ham. I am ſorry they offend you, heartily, _ 
Hor. There's no offence, my Lord. ME Sh 

Han. Yes, by St. Patrick, but there is, Haratis, 

And much offence, too. Touching this viſion, here — | 

It is an honeſt ghoſt, that let me tell you: 

For your deſire to know what is between us, 

O'er maſter't as you may: and now, good friends, 

As yow are friends, ſcholars, and ſoldiers, 

Grant me one poor requeſt, | 1 4.04 
Hor. What is't, my Lord ? 
Ham. Never make known what you have foen to- 
Both, My Lord, we will not. . (nights. 
Ham, Nay, but ſwear't. 

Her. In faith, my Lord, not I. 
Mar. Nor I, my Lord, in faith, | 

_ Ham. Upon my ſword. 1 Fa 
Hor, Propoſe the oath, my Lord. _ | 
Ham. Never to ſpeak of this 7908 have 60 * 

Swear by my ſword. ? 

Ghoſt, Urlau. Swear, | [frange« 
Her. O day and night ! but this. is ; woudraas 
Ham. And therefore as a ſtranger give it welcomes 

There are more things in heav'n and earth, Horatio, 

Thau are dreamt of in our philoſophy. But come, 

Here, as before, Never, ſo help you mercey, 

How ſtrange or odd ſoe' er I bear myſelf, 

As I perchance hereafter ſhall think meet, 
o put an antic diſpoſition on)... 
That you, at ſuch times ſeeing me, never mall, 
With-arms egcumbered thus, or head thus hak'd, 


Or by pronouncing ot ſome doubtful phraſe, I 


 Agwell—weknow—or, we could, aur it we would — 
Ol ſuch ambiguous giving out, denote. , > ith 
That you know aught of me, This do ye Nrent, 
"8 == and mercy at your moſt need help your: 5 
. Swear. 1 gd 1? 
Ham, Reſt, reſt, perturbed ſ irit, 80, Seen 
1 ith all my lore | docommend me to you g _ 
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And what ſo poor a man as Hamlet is, 


do t'expreſs his love and friendſhip to you, 
She | never "Fail: Let us go in together; 

And ſtill your fingers on your lips, I pray. 

The time is out of joint: oh curſed ſpight, 


That ever [ was born to ſet it right! [Exeunt. 


Cl 


— — 


. | 
8 CE N E I. An Apartment in PoLON1us's Houſe, 
| Enter OrnzTIA, meeting Porox ius. 


Pel. HOW now, Opbelia, what's the matter? , 
Oph. O, my Lord, 4 Lord! I have been ſo af- 
Fol. With what ? [frighted— 
Oph. My Lord, as I was reading in my cloſet, 

\ Seine Hamlet, with his doublet all unbrac'd, 

Pale as his ſhirt, his knees knocking each other 


Thus he comes before me. ; 
Pol. Mad tor thy love! „ 


Opb. My Lord, I do not know, 
But truly I do fear it. 
Pol. What ſaid he? 


055. He took me by the wriſt, and hel& me hard 3 
ITͤ̃ ben goes he to the length of all his arm, 

And with his other hand thus o'er his brow- 
Hie falls to ſuch peruſal of wy face, 


As he would-draw it: that done, he lets me g, 
And, with his head over his ſhoulder turn'd, 
He ſeem'd-to find his way Without his eyes; 
For out of doors he went, without their help, 
And to the laſt bended their light on me*. 

Pol. This is the very ecſtacy of love 
Have you given him any hard words of late ? 

Opb. No, my good Lord: but, as you did com- 


I did repel his letters, and deny dc *" [mand, 


His acceſs to me. , 
Pol. That hath made him mad. - 


Come, go with me to the King. 


This muſt be known. - 


Come, come aways = F 1 
362 This is an andy — dbuenucumel Her. 


jour. 
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ll. HAMLET. 21 
y SCENE I. The Palace, 


Enter Kix o, Queren, Rostncravs, and GUILDEN= 
STERN, 


King. Welcome, good Roſencrans, and Guildenflerne 
Beſides that we did long to ſee you, N 
The need we have to uſe you did provoke 
Our haſty ſending, Something you have heard 
Of Hamlet's trausfſormations; what it ſhould be, 
More than his father's de- th, 

I cannot dream of. I entreat you both, 
That you vouchſafe your reſt here in our court, 
ittle time, ſo by your companies 
To draw him on to pleaſures, and to gather 
If aught, to us unknown,  aflitts him thus, 
That lies within our remedy, 8 

een. Good gentlemen, he hath much talk'd of 
And ſure I am, two meu are not oy you, 
To whom he more adheres; if it will pleaſe you, _ 
So to employ your time with.us a-while, _ . # 
Your viſitation ſhall Teceiverſuch thanks, - | 
As fits a King's remembrance, oo et 

Ref. Both your Majeſties | == 
Might, by the ſov'reign power you have o'er uns, 
Put your dread pleaſure more into command, 

Than to entreaty, 

Guil, But we br obey, - Lok 

And here give up ourielves in the full bent, 
To lay our ſervice freely at your ſeet. | 
King. Thanks, Roſencraus and gentle Guildenflern, 
Queen. I do beſeech you inſtantly to viſit * | 
My too much changed ſon. Go, ſome of you,. 
Aud bring theſe gentlemen, where Hamlet is. 


eue Roſ, and Guil. 

Enter Polox ius. 1 
Pol. Now I do think, or elſe this braiu of mines 
Hunts not the trail of policy ſo ſure - 
As it had us'd to do, that I have found eg 

The very cauſe of Hamlet's luna. 4K 7 


"King. O ſpeak of that, that I do long to heat. N > 
| Pol: My Liege and Madam, to expoſtulate!. 
What majeſty ſhould be, what duty i. 


- 


* 


22 | HAMLET. 4 TI, 

Why day is day, night night, and time is time, 

Were nothing but to wafte night, day, and time. 
Therefore, as brevity is the ſoul of wit, 

| | And tediouſneſs the limbs and outward flouriſhes, 

| I will be brief: your noble ſon is mad, : 

| Mad call I it; for to define true madneſs, 

0 What is't but to be nothing elſe but mad ? 

| 


But let that go. 
| Queen. More matter, with leſs att. 
| Pol. Madam, I ſwear I uſe no art at all. 
| | That he is mad, tis true, 'tis pity ; 
— And pity 'tis, 'tis true; a ſooliſh figure, 
But farewel it, for I will uſe no art. 
Mad let us grant him, then; and now remains 
That we find out the cauſe of this effect, 
Or rather ſay the cauſe of this defect, 
For this effect de ſective comes by cauſe ; | WI 
Thus it remains, and the remainder thus. Conſider, | 
I have a daughter; have, while ſhe is mine, 
Who, in her duty and obedience, mark, 
Hath giv*n me this: Now gather and ſurmiſe. [ Reads. 
To the celeſtial, and my foul's idol, the moſt beautified 
Ophelia: That's an ill phraſe, a vile phraſe ; beautified 
is a vile phraſe 3 but you ſhall hear Tb in ber ex- 
cellent white boſom, theſe, &c. | | 
Queen, Came this from Hamlet to her? | 
Poel. Good madam, ſtay a-while, Iwill be faithſul. 
Doubt thou the fart are fire, | « 
Doubt that the ſun doth move; Nh 
Doubt truth 10 be a liar, 4 
But never doubt 1 love. * | 
O dear Ophelia, I am ill at theſe numbers ; I have 
mot art to reckon my groans ; but that I love thee bet. O 
moſt beſt, believe it : Adieu, Thine evermore, moſt dear 
lady, while this machine is to him, Hamlet. 
This in obedience hath my daughter ſhewn me, 
And more concerning his Gliciings, 
As they fell out by-time, by means, and place. 
King. But how hath ſhe received his love? - 
Pol. What do youthink of me ? wt 
King: As a man faithful and honourable. | 
Pal. I would fain prove ſo; but what might you, 
Or my dear Majeſty your Queen, here, think, 
If I had play'd the deſk or table book, 


* 
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a3 it occaſions a fine variation of character and action. 
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Or look id upon this love wich idle fight. : | 
No, 'I went round to work, 
And my young miſtreſs thus I charg'd : 
Lord Hamlet is a Prince above thy ſphere, - 
This muſt not be: and then I precepts gave her, . 1 
That ſhe ſhould lock herſelt from his reſort, | 
Admit no meſſengers, receive no tokens ; 1 
Which done, ſhe took the fruits of my advice; -- 
And he, repelled, a ſhort tale to make, | 1 
Fell to a ſadneſs, then into a weakneſs, | " 8 
Thence to a lightneſs, and then by this declenſion, 
Into the madneſs wherein he now raves, 
And all we wail for. $8" | 

King. Do you think 'tis this? 
" Queen, It may be very likely. - 

Pol. Hath there been ſuch a time (I'd fain know 
That I have poſitively ſaid that, tis ſo, [that) 


When it proved otherwiſe ? 


King. Not that I know, OE. 
Pol. Take this from this, if this be otherwiſe ; _ 
[Pointing 10 his head and bodys 

If circumſtances lead me, I will find e 
Where truth is hid, tho' it were hid indeed, 
Wichin the centre. : 

King. How may we try it farther? 

Pol. Sometimes he walks, for hours together, 
Here in the lobby. p | 

Queen. So he does, indeed. 

Pol. At ſuch a time, I'll looſe my daughter to him. 
So pleaſe your Majeſty to hide yourſelf | 
Behind the arras, then | 
Mark the encounter ; ifhe love her not, | qo 
And be not from his reaſon ſall'n thereon, 
Let me be no aſſiſtant for a ſtate, 
But keep a farm and carters, 

King. We will try it. 


Euer Haul zx reading. 


| Queer, But look, where ſadly the poor wretch comes 
Pal. Away, I do beſeech you both, away. [reading. 
a ' [Exeunt King and Queen. 


* The idea of an aamed madneſs in Hamlet, is well conceivedy, 


* 


' a bleſlin 


8 Pol. What is the matter, my Lord? 


Sir, though I moft potently believe, yet I hold it not 


, 


24 HAMLET, 


PI! board bim, preſently. 
How does my good Lord 
Ham, Excellent well. 

Pol. Do you know me, my Lord ? WE 

Ham. Excellent well; you are a fiſhmonger. .. 

Pol. Not I, my Lord. | * 

Ham. Then I would you were as honeſt a man. 

Pol. Honeſt, my Lord? | 

Ham. Ay, Sir, to be honeſt, as this world goes, 
Is to be one man pick'd out of ten thouſand. , 

Pol. That is very true, my Lord. 

Ham, For if the fon breeds maggots in a dead dog, 
r a god, kiſſing carrion—have you a daughter 
Pol. I have, my Lord. i W 

Ham. Let her not walk i' th' fun. ! Conception iz 

lung: but not as your daughter may conceive, 
Friend, "look to't. 
Pol. Still harping on my daughter! yet he knew 
4% me not, at firſt, but ſaid, I was a fiſhmonger; 
e is ſar gone; and truly in my youth Iſuffered much 
extremity for love; very near this. Ill ſpeak to him, 
again. What do you read, my Lord? 

Ham. Words, words, words. | 


42 
Hamlet n 
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% 


- 


Ham. Between who ? | 

Pol. I mean the matter that you read, my Lord? 

Ham. Slanders, Sir; for the ſatyrical rogue ſays 
here, that old men have grey beards, that their faces 
are. wrinkled, their eyes purging thick amber, and 
plumb-tree gum, and that they have a moſt plentiful 
lack of wit, together with molt weak hams; all which 


honeſtly to have it thus ſet down; for you yourſelf, 
Sir, ſhall Srow old, as I am, if, like a crab, you 
could go backward*. 9 

Pol. Tho” this be madneſs, yet there's method in't: 
Will you walk out of the air, my-Lord 

Ham. Into my grave. WN 
Hol. Marry, that's ott of the air, indeed: how 
pregnant his replies are ! a happineſs that oſten mad- 
nels 


hits on, My Lord, I will take my leave. 
Hamlet plays upon Polenius with great ſpirit, and much 

fatirical-perſpecuity in this ſeeties + 118 © 
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Ham. You cannot take from me any thing that I 
would more willingly part withal, except my life. - 
Pol. Fare you well, my Lord. | 
Ham. Theſe tedious old fools ! 


Enter GuiLDENSTERN @nd RoSENCRAUS, 


Pol. You go to ſeek Lord Hamlis, there he 18, Ex. 


Roſe Save you, Sir. 
- Guild, My honoured Lord, | 
- Ref. My dear Lord. 7 | mu 
© Hom, My excellent good friends! how doſt thou, 
Guilderflern.? ah, Roſencraus ! good lads, how do you 
both? well, what news? | | 
Ro/. None, my Lord, but the world's grown honeſt. 


* 


HFlam. Then is doomſday near; ſure your news is 
not true? But, in the beaten way of friendſhip, what 


makes you at Elfinoor? | 
Ref. To viſit you, my Lord; no other occaſion, 


Han. Beggar that I am, I am even poor in thanks: 
but I thank you. Were you not ſent for? Is it your 


own inclining ? Is it a free viſitation ? come, come, 
deal with me: nay, ſpeak. 
- Gail. What ſhould we ſay, my Lord? 

Ham. Any thing, but to the purpoſe, . You were 
ſent for ; there is a kind of confeſſion in your looks; 
which your modeſties have not craft noi to colour. 
I know the good King and Queen have ſent-ſor you. 

— To what end, my Lord? | 

Ham 


; Nay, that you muſt teach me; but let me cons 


jure you, by the rights of our feilowſhips, by the con- 


ſonancy of our youth, by the obligation of out love. 
and by what more dear a better propoſer could. 
charge you withal; be even and direct with me, 


whether. you were ſent for, or no, 
+ Ref. What ſay you? ; 


Han. Nay, then 1 have an eye of you; if you love 


me, hold not off. py 
Gail. My Lord, we were ſent for. 


Ham. I will tell you why; ſo ſhall my anticipation. 


prevent your difcovery, and your ſecrecy to the King 


and Queen moult no feather : I have of late, but 
where I know not, loſt all my mirth, forgone all 
cuſtom of exerciſes; and indeed it goes ſo heavily - 
with my diſpoſition, that this goodly frame the eatth, * 
ſeems to me a fteril 6 ; this moſt excellent 
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26 | 'HAMLET Ac Il. 
canopy the air, this majeſtical roof fretted with golden 
fire, why, it appears nothing to me, but a foul and 
peſtilent congregation of vapours. What a piece of 
work is man*! how noble in reaſon ! how infinite in 
faculties! in form and moving how expreſs and ad- 
mirable! in action how like an angel! in apprehen- 
fion how.like a God! the beauty of the world, the 
parogan of animals! and yet to me what is this quin- 
teſſence of duſt ? Man delights not me—nor woman 
neithec ; though by your ſmiling you ſeem to ſay ſo. 
Ref. My Lord, there was no ſuch ſtuff in my | 
WATT 7. | 
Ham. Why did you laugh then, when I ſaid, Man 
delights not me ? | | F | 
Ref. To think, my Lord, if you delight not in man, 
what tenten entertainment the players ſhall- receive | | 
from you: we met with them on the way, and hi- 
ther are they coming, to offer you ſervice. , _ 
Ham, He that plays the king, ſhall be welcome ; his 
majeſty ſhall have tribute of me; the adventurous 
knight ſhall uſe his foil and target ; the lover thall not 
figh gratis; the humourous man ſhall end his part in 
peace; and the lady hall ſpeak her mind treely, or the 
+blank verſe ſhall halt for't. What players are they ? 
* Ref. Even thoſe you were wont to take ſuch de- 
Hghts in, the tragedians of the city. ; | | 
Han. How chances it they travel? Their reſidence | 
both in reputation and profit were better, both ways. 
Do they hold the ſame eſtimation they did, when I 
was in the city? Are they ſo followed? | 
Ne. No, indeed, they are not. | | 
Ham. It is not very range ; for my uncle is King of 
Denmark, and thoſe that would make mouths at him, 
while my father lived, now give twenty, forty, fifty, 
nay a hundred ducats a- piece, for his pictute in little: 
there is ſomething in this, more than natural, if phi- 
loſophy eould find it out. | 
Guil. Shall we-call the players, my Lord ? ? 
Ham. Gentlemen, you are welcome to Elſinoor: 
your hands; th' appurtenance of welcome is faſhion 
and ceremony: but my uncle-father and aunt-mo» 
ther are deceived, 85 g 1 


4 


We do not recollect to have met, in any author, a more eons 
- Ciſe or elegant pauegy ric on human patyre, than this ſpeech 
contains, 4 : k her oy 
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Guil, In what, my dear Lord? 


Han. I am but mad north-north-weſt ; when the 
wind is ſoutherly, I know a hawk from a hernſhaw. 


Enter PoLonius, 


Pol. Well be with you, gentlemen. - 


Ham. Hark you, Guilder/ftern and Roſencraus, that 
great baby that you ſee there, is not yet out of his 
ſwadling-elguts. : | 
- Ref. Haply is he the ſecond time come to them; 
for they ſay an old man is twice a child. 

Ham, I propheſy that he comes to tell me of the 


players: mark it: you ſay right, Sir, a Monday 


morning, *twas then, indeed. | 

Pol. My Lord, I have news to tell you. 
Han. My Lord, I have news to tell you; when 
Roſcius was an actor in Rome— 

Pol. The actors are come hither, my Lord. 
- Ham. Buz, buz. , 
Pol. Upon mine houour 5 

Ham. Ihen came each actor on his aſs 


Pol. The beſt actors in the world, either for Trac 


7 Comedy, Hiſtory, Paſtoral, Paſtoral-Comical, 


ftorical-Paſtoral ; * Scene undividual, or poem un- 


limited ©? Seneca cannot be too heavy, nor Plautus | 


too light. For the law of wit and liberty, theſe are 
the only men. | 
Ham, O Jephtha judge of Iſrael, what a treaſure 
hadſt thou! 
Pol, What treaſure had he, my Lord? 
Ham, Why, one fair daughter, and no more; the. 
which he loved paſting well. BE wo, ph 
Pol, Still on my daughter! [Ade 
Ham. Am not I i*th? right, old Jephtha ? . 
Pol. If you call me Jephtha, my Lord, I have a 
daughter that I love paſſing well. ] | 
am. Nay, that follows not. 
Pol. Nay, what follows then, my Lord ? 


Ham, Why as by lot, God wot, and then you 


know, it came to paſs, az moſt like it Was:“ the firſt- 
row of the rubrick will ſhew you more; for look 
where my abridgment comes. $A? | 
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23 HAMEET, . 48th 


Enter Players, 


You are welcome, maſters. O my old friend ? 
why thy face is valanced*, ſince I ſaw thee laſt;/ 
com'ſt thou to beard me in Denmark? What, m 
young lady and miſtreſs! marry, your ladyſhip is 

rown nearer to heaven that When I ſaw you laſt, 
by the altitude of a chopin : I wiſh your voice, like 
a piece of uncurrent gold, be not crack'd within the 
ring. | Maſters, you are all welcome, we'll e'en to't 
like friendly ſalconers, fly at any thing we ſee; 
we'll have a ſpeech ſtrait ; come, give us a taſte of 
you: quality ; come, a paſſionate ſpeech, 

Play. What ſpeech, my good Lord? 

Ham. I heard thee ſpeak me a ſpeech once, but it 
was never acted; or, if it was, not above once; for 
the play, I remember, pleaſed not the million; *twas 
caviere to the multitude, One ſpeech in't I chiefly 
loved, 'twas Zneas's tale to Dido; and thereabout 
of it eſpecially, where he ſpeaks of Priam's ſlaughter, 
If it live in your memory, begin at this Tine, let 


me ſee, let me ſee 


The rugged Pyrrhus, like the Hyrcanium beaſt - 
Beaft.! no, that's not it, yet it begins with Pytrhus. 
'The rugged Pyrrhus, he whoſe ſable arm, . 
Black as his purpoſe, did che night reſemble, 
Old grandfire Priam ſeeks. | 
Pol. My Lord, well ſpoken, with good accent, 
and good diſcretion. 
Han. $0 proceed you. 
Play. Anon he finds him, 
Striking too ſhort at Greeks, His antique ſword, 
Rebellious to his arm, lies where it falls, 
Repugnant to command ; unequal match'd, 
Pyrrhus at Priam drives, in rage ſtrikes wide, 
But with the whiff and wind ol his fell ſword 
The unnerv*d father falls. | 
But as we often ſee, againſt ſome ſlorm, 
A ſilence in the heav'ns, the rack ſtand till, 
The bold wind ſpeechleſs, and the orb below 
As huſh as death: anon the dreadful thunder 
Doth rend the region: ſo, after Pyrrhus' pauſe, 
„ Valanced—appears to mean, fringed with a beard, 
+ Chopin—in French, a pint ; in Scotch, a quart: fo that the 
prince ſays the is taller by ſo much. 
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A rouſed vengeance ſets him new a-work : 

And never did the Cyclops' hammers fall 

On Mars's armour, forg'd for proof eterne, 
With leſs remorſe than Pyrrhus bleeding ſword 
Now falls on Priam. 

Out, out, thou ſtrumpet Fortune! 

Pol. This is too long. | 2 
Ham. It ſhall to the barber's, with your beard. 
Prithee, ſay on ; he's for a jig, or a tale of bawdry, 
or he ſleeps. Say on, and come to Hecuba. 

Play. But who, alas, had ſeen the mobled queen — 
Ham. The mobled queen! 

Pal. That's good. ſthe flames ; 

Play. Run bare ſoot, up and down, threaten.ng 
A clout upon that head, | 
Where late the diadem ſtood, and for a robe, 

A blanket in th' alarm of fear caught up: 
Who this had ſeen, with tongue in venom ſteep'd, 
*Gainſt fortune's ſtate would treaſon have pronounc'd? 


Pol. Look whether he has not turned his colour, 


and has tears in's eyes. Prithee no more. 


Ham. Tis well, I'll have thee ſpeak out the reſt 


of this ſoon, Good my Lord, will you ſee the players 


well beſtowed? Do you hear? let them be well uſed, _ 
for they are the abſtract and brief chronicles of the 


time: after your death, you were better to have a 
bad epitaph, than their ill report, while you live. 


Pol. My Lord, I will uſe them according to their 


deſert. 

Ham. Much better; uſe every man, Sir, according 
to * his deſert, and who would eſcape 11. 
Uſe them aſter your own honour and dignity. The 


leſs they deſerve, the more merit is in your bounty, 


Take them in. 
Pod. Come, Sire, 1 
Ham. Follow him, friends; we'll have a play to- 
morrow. Doſt thou hear me, old friend ? My good 


friends, I'll leave you till night: you are welcome 


to Eldnoorn, VE 5 
k Ro. Farewell, my Lord, - [Exrunt Roſ. and Guild. 


A more benevolent expreſſive ſentiment never dropped from 4 


the pen or mouth of any man, than this ſpeech turns upon. 
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HAM L E T. A II. 
Ham. Cay you play the murder of Gonzago ? 


Play. oy m Lord. & ; 
Ham. We'll have it to-morrow night ; ycu could 
for need ſtudy a ſpeech of ſome dozen lines, which 1 
would ſet down, and inſert—could you not? 
Play. Ay, my Lord. | | 
Ham. Very well; follow that Lord, and look you 
mock him not. Exeunt all but Hamlet. 
O what a wretch and peaſant ſlave am I! | 
Is it not monſtrous that this player here, 
But in a fition, in a dream of paſſion, 
Could force his ſoul-ſo to his own conceit, | 
That from her working all the viſage warm'd, + 
Tears in his eyes, dictraction in his aſpect, | 
A broken voice, and his whole function ſuitin 
With forms to his own conceit, and all for nothing 
For Hecuba ? 15 | 
What's Hecuba to him, or he to Hecuba, 
That he ſhould weep for her? what would he do, 
Had he the motive and the ground for paſſion, 
That I have? he would drown the ſtage with tears, 
Make mad the guilty, and appal the ſree, 
Confound the ign'rant, and amaze indeed 
The very faculties of eyes and ears: 
But I am pigeon-liver'd, and lack gall, 
To make oppreſſion, bitter, or ere this 
1 ſhould have fatted all the region kites 
With this ſlave's offal. h [lain ! 
e Remorſeleſs, treacherous, lecherous, kindleſs vil- 
„ Why, what an aſs am 11 This is moſt brave, 
£5 That I, the ſon of a dear father murder'd, 
< Prompted to my revenge by heayen and hell, 
© Muſt, like a whore, unpack my heart with worde, 
And fall a curſing, like a very drab, a ſcullion ; 
_ e fe, upon'tl foh! N 
About my brain! Hum“ I have heard, 

That guilty creatures, ſitting at a play, * 
Have by the very cunning of the _ Ad : 
Been ſtruck ſo to the ſoul, that preſently ,. 44 

They have proclaim'd their malefaRions : 
For murder, though it have no tongue, will ſpeak » 


. 
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Abuſes me, to damn me. I'll have grounds 2 


A811. HAMLET. 
With moſt miraculous organ “. Il have theſe playe 
Play ſomething like the dan hs of my ſather, eu 71 
Before my uncle. Il obſerve his looks, 

Fil tent him to the quick; if he look pale, 

I know my courſe. The ſpirit that I have ſeen, 
May be a devil, and the devil may have power 
T'aſſume a pleaſing ſhape ; yea, and perhaps, 

or of my weakneſs, and my melancholy,  _ . 

As he is very potent with ſuch ſpirits, 


* 
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More relative than this; the play's the thing. 
Wherein I'll catch the conſcience of the King, { Exitg 
——̃ (y. . —  . 1 
AF l 1 
e e e 


Enter Kix o, QuxzN, Pol on tus, OPHELIA, Ros x4 
CRAUs, GUILDENSTERN, Gentlemen and Gua 


King. AND can you by no drift of conference 

Get from him why + uts on this confuſion ? _ 
Rof. He rage Boe he feels himſelf diftracted 5 

But from what cauſe, he will by no means ſpeak, - 
Queen, Did he receive you well? „ 
R/. Molt civilly. | | 5 
Gui. But with much forcing of his diſpoſition. 
Ro/. Unapt to queſtion ; but of our demands 

Moſt free in his reply. | 72 
Auen. Did you invite him to any paſtime? 
Ro/. Madam, it fo fell out, that certain players 

We o0'ertook on the way; of theſe we told him, 

And there did ſeem in him a kind of joy, | 

To hear of it; they*re about the court, | 

Aud (as I think) they have already orders 

This night to play before him, *F 

Pol. Lis moſt true: | 3 

And he beſeech'd me to intreat your Majeſties .* - 


- 


To hear and ſee the matter. 


King. With all my heart, 41 2 
And it doth much content me, * "1þ A 
To hear him fo incim ß; 1 = 


The idea that conſcience always haunts the guilty, elbe v 4 
cially Pots concerned in myrder, is molt certainly juſt, and 


properly introduced, 


bu preſſed. 


Good gentlemen, give him a further edge, | 
- And urge him to theſe delights. ö 
Ro/. We ſhall, my Lord. [ Exeunt Roſ. and Guil. 


King. Sweet Gertrude, leave us too; 
For we have cloſely ſent for Hamlet hither, - 
That he, as twere by accident, may meet 


- Ophelia here: her father and myſelf 


Will ſo beſtow ourſelves, that, ſeeing and unſeen, 
We may of their encounter judge; n 
Qucen. 1 ſhall obey you: * 
And, for my part, ' Ophelia, I do wiſn 
That your goodbeauties be the happy cauſe 
Of Hamlets wildneſs: ſo I hope your virtues 
Fill bring him to his wonted way again, 
To both your honours. | W 
 Oph. Madam, I wiſh it may. [ Exit Queen 
Hol. Ophelia, walk you here, whilſt we 
{If fo your Majeſty ſhall pleaſe) retire conceal'd. 
- Oph, I hear him coming: retire, my Lord. 
8 [Exeunt King and Pol. 


-—- 


Enter HAuLE r. 


Ham. To be, or not to be? that is the queſtion. 
Whether tis nobler in the miud, to ſuffer 
The flings and arrows of outrageous fortune ; 
Or to take arms againſt a ſea of troubles, | 
And by oppoling end them? To die, to fleep— 
No more; and by a ſleep, to ſay we end 
The heart-ach, and the thouſand nat'ral ſhocks 
That fleſh i: heir to; 'tis a conſummation 
Devoutly to be wiſh'd. To die, to fleep ;z— 
To fleep ? perchance, to dream: ay, there's the rub : 
For in that ſleep of death what dreams may come, 
When we have ſhuffled off this mortal coll, - 
Muſt give us pauſe :—There's the reſpect, 
That makes calamity of ſo long life. 
For Who. would bear the whips and ſcorns of time, 
Th' oppreſſor's wrong, the proud man's contumely, 
'The pangs of deſpis'd love, the law's delay, N 
® No author ever exprefled ſo much philoſophical reaſoning 
in ſo narrow a compaſs, as in this excellent foliloquy, which 
gives a go2d orator great latitude for the exeftion of his abilities; 
— arising from that rranfition ; the picture of life, whick 
uncertainty forces us to bear, are admirably conceived = 
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The inſolence of office, and the ſpurns, 

That patient merit of the unworthy takes, 

When he himſelt might his guiezzs make | 

With a bare bodkin ? Who would fardels bear, 

To groan and ſweat under a weary liſe? 

But that the dread of ſome after death, | 

Aue undiſcover'd country, from whoſe bourn 
No traveller returns) puzzles the will; 

And makes us rather bear thoſe ills we have, 

Than fly to others that we know not of, | 

Thus conſcience does make cowards of us all ; 

And thus the healthful face of reſolution | 

Is ficklied o'er with the pale caſt of thought; 

And enterprizes of great pith and moment, 

Wich this regard their currents turn away, 

And loſe the name of action.—Soſt you, now. 

The fair Ophelia / nymph, in thy oriſons, 

Be ail my fins remember'd, . 

Ob. Good my Lord, how do you. 83 

Ham. 1 humbly thank you, well. * 

Ob. My Lord, I have remembrances of yours, 

That I have long'd to re-deliver ; 4 

Pray you now receive them. * 

Han. No, not I; I never gave you avght, [did, 
Opb. My honour'd Lord, you know, right well, you 

And with them words of ſo ſweet breath compos'd, 

As made theſe things more rich: the perfume loſt, 

Take theſe again; for to the noble mind i 

Rich gifts wax poor, when givers prove unkind. 

There, my Lord. | 

Ham, Ha, ha, are you honeſt ? | 
Ob, My Lord! + R 
Ham, Are you fair? | | | 
Opb, What meaus your Lordſhip ? was 
Ham, That, if you be honeſt and fair, you ſhould 

- admit no diſcourſe to your beauty. | 
Oph, Could beauty, my Lord, 

merceg than with honelty ? 2 an Ss 
Ham. Ay, truly; ſor the power of beaut Wi 
ſooner transform honelly from what it is, to a bawd, 


* ay 
have better com · 


+ It mould ſeem as if Hamlet had ſuyprifingly forgot the ghoſt 3 
for if, no traveller returns, bow came that ſupernatural  vifieant in 
view? To fave contradiction, we muſt admit the author means ith. 

2 corporeal ſenſe, » | | "47G 


than the force of honeſty can tranſlate beauty into its 
likeneſs : this was ſome time a paradox, but now 
the time gives proof, I did love you once, 
Oh. Indeed, my Lord, you made me believe ſo. 
Ham. You ſhould not have believ'd me; for virtue 
cannot ſo inoculate our old fock, but we ſhall reliſh 
of it: 1 loy'd you not. 
Oph. I was the more deceiv'd. | 
Han. Get thee to a nunnery : why ſhould'ſt thou 
be a breeder of finners? I am myſelf indifferent honeſt; 
but yet I could accuſe me of ſuch things, that it were 
better my mother had not borne me. I am very proud, 
revengeſul, ambitious ; with more offences at my 
back, than J have thoughts to put them in, imagi- 
nation to give them ſhape, or time to act them in: 
What ſhould ſuch fellows, as I, do crawling between 
earth and heaven ? we are arrant knaves, +. 0 none 
of us; go thy ways to a nunnery. Where's ycur father? 
Orb. At home, my Lord. 

Ham, Let the doors be ſhut upon him, | 
That he may play the fool no where but in's own 
Farewel. | AI opſe; 
Op. O help him, you ſweet heav'ns! | 
Hen. If thou doſt marry, I'll give thee this plague 
for thy dowty : be thou as chalte as ice, as pure as 
ſnow, thou ſhalt not *ſcape calumny, © Get thee to a 
nunnery. Or if thou wilt needs marry, marry a fool, 
for wiſe men know well enough what monkers you 
make of them ; to a nunnery go. . 
Ozh, Heav'nly powers reflore him! Sn 
Ham. 1 have heard of your paintings, well enough: 
nature hath given you one ſace, and you make your- 
ſelves another; you jig, and you amble, aud you 
liſp, you nickname heav'n's creatures, and make your 
wantonneſs your ignorance. Go to; I'll no more 


more marriages ; thoſe that are married already, alt 
bat one, ſhall lice, the reſt ſhali keep as they ares 
oa nunnery, go, go, go. eien e 

+ Oph. O what a noble mind is here o erthrown! 


a expectatiou and roſe of che fair ate, 
cb obe 


And L of ladies moſt deject and wretched. 
No ſee chat noble and moſt ſov'reigu reaſonn, 
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. on't, it hath made me mad: I ſay, we will have no 


ferv*d of all obſervers, quite, quite doyn, . 


©. 


_* 
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Like ſweet bells jangled out of tune, and harſh. 
 Owoeis me! 


T'have ſeen whatTIhave ſeen, ſeeing what I ſee! [Ex. 


Enter KING and PoLonitvs, 


King. Love! his affections do not that way tend; : 


For what he ſpake, tho“ it lack'd form a little, 
Was rot like madneſs. 


He ſhall with ſpeed to England, 
For the demand of our neglected tribute. 
What think you on't ? 1 
Pal. It ſhall do well: 
But, if you hold it fit, after the play, 
Let his ueen-mother all alone entreat him, 
To ſhew his grief; let her be round with him: 
And I' be placed (fo pleaſe you) in the ear 
Of all their conf *rence : if ſhe find him not, 
To England ſend him, or confine him where | 
Your wiſdom beft fhall think. 
King It ſhall be ſo; - 
Madneſs i in great ones muſt not unwateh'd go. 


[Excunt, 


Enter HAMLET, and three Players, 


Ham, Speak the ſpeech, I pray you, as I pronouns 
ced it to you, trippingly from the tongue: but if you 
mouth it, as many of our players do, i had as lief the 
town-crier ſpoke my lines. And do not ſaw the ait. 
too much with your hand, thus; but uſe all:;gently ; 
{or in the very tarrent, tempelt, and, as I may ſay, 
whirlwind of paſßon, you muſt acquire and beget a 
temperance that you may give it ſmoothneſs. . It 

| offends me to the ſoul, to hear a robuſtious periwig- 
pated fellow tear a paſſion to very rags, to ſplit the 
ears of the groundlings; who, for the "moſt part, are 
capable of nothing but inexplicable dumb ſhews and. 
noiſe : I would have ſuch a fellow whipp'd for o'ers: 
doing Termagant; it out-herods Herod, Pray you. 
avoid it. t 

Play. I warrant your honour, E 

Ham. Be not too tame, neither, but let tint own 
diſcretion be your tutor, Suit the action to the word, 
the word to the action; with this ſpecial obſervance, J 
that you o'er ſtep not the modelty of nature; for' aN 1 
thing ſo one, is from the . of playing, | 
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As eder my converſation met wit 


| HAMLET. 
whoſe end, both at firſt and now, was and is, to hold, 


as 'twere, the mirror up to nature ; to ſhew virtue her 


own feature, ſcorn her own image, and the very aye 
and body of the time, his form and preſſure, O, 
there be players, that I have ſeen play, and heard 


Others praiſe, and that highly, not to ſpeak it pro- 


phanely, that, neither having the action of Chriſtian, 
nor the gait of Chriſtian, Pagan, nor man, have fo 
ſtrutted and bellowed, that I have thought ſome of 


nature's prin mon had made men, and not made 


them well, they imitated humanity ſo abominably. 
Play. I hope we have retormed that indifferently, 
with us. 115. 
Ham. O reſorm it, altogether: and let thoſe that 
play your clowns, ſpeak no more than is ſet down for 
them; for there be of them that will themſelves 
laugh, to ſet on ſome quantity of barren ſpectators to 


laugh too, though in the mean time ſome neceſſary 


queſtion of the play be then to be conſidered: that's 
villainous, and ſhews a moſt pitiful ambition in the 
fool that uſes it. Go, make you ready, 


What, ho ! Horatio? - | AG 


_—_ | Enter Ho AT10. N 
Hor. Here, my Lord, at your ſervice. 
» Ham, Horatio, thou art e'en as ju a man, 


al, 
Hor. O my dear Lord! 


* 


Han. Nay, do not think I fatter; 


For what advancement may I bope from thee ? 


Thou haft no revenue, but thy good ſpirits, 


To feed and cloath thee“. 
Doft thou hear ? Pra, 


Since my dear ſoul was miſtreſs of her choice, 


And could. of men diſtinguiſh, her eleQion 


Hath ſeel'd thee for herſelf: for thou haſt been, 


As one, in ſuffering all, hath ſuffer'd nothing; 
Give me the man | 


— 


That is not paſſion's ſlave, and I will wear him 


It is eruel to leave out what follows: 
———— -ſhould the poor de flatter'd ? 


No, let the candied tongue lick abſurd pomp, 
And crook the pregnant hinges of the knee, 
Where thrik may | 
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In my heart's core; ay, in my heart of hearts, 
As I do thee.— Something too much of this, 
There is a play, to-night, before the King; 
One ſcene of it comes near the circumſtance, 
Which I have told thee, of my father's death: 
I pr'ythee, when thou ſeeſt that act on foot, 
Ev'n with the very comment of thy ſoul, 
Obſerve my uncle : if then his occult guilt 

Do not itſelf diſcover in one ſpeech, . 

It is a damned ghoſt that we have ſeen. 

Give him needful note; 

For I mine eyes will rivet to his face; 


And after we will both our judgments join, 5 


In cenſure of his ſeeming. 
Hor. I will, my Lord. 


Enter KI G, Quzen, PotLontus, OPHELIA, -. | 


and Genilemen 


: 


Han. They are coming to the play, I muſt be idle. 


Get you a place. 1 
King. How fare our couſin, Hamlet ? 
Ham. Excellent, ſaith, * 2 
Of the camelion's diſh. I eat the air; 
Promiſe-cramm'd, You cannot feed capons ſo, 
King. I have nothing with this anſwer, flamlit ; 
Theſe words are not mine, Cm, HIDE + 
Ham. No, nor now mine, my Lord — > 


You play'd once in the univerſity, you ſay. [To Pol. 


Pol, That I did, my Lord, and was accounted 2 
very good actor. . } 
Ham, What did you enact? 


capitol. - Brutus kill'd me. 


calf, there. 
&e the players ready? 


2acen, Come hither, my dear Hamlet, fit by me. 
Han. No, good mother, here's metal more attrac- 
Pol. O ho, do you mark that? I tive. 
Ham. Lady, ſhall I lie in your lap ?ꝰ 
| Opb, You are merry, wy eil. 


e 
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Pol. I did enact Julius Cæſar. I was kill'd i db 
Ham. It was a brute part of him to kill ſo capital a - 


Rof.. Ay, my Lord, they wait upon your patience. ot 


Ham. Your only jig 1 1 ! what mould q man de | 
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_ Ham. Is this the prologue, or the poſey of a ring 2 


Fl. King, Full thirty times has Phaebus? car gone 


, 
: : 
: 
1 
* 14 
$ 
13.7 
— 1 
"_ 
t 
* 
= 
ve 
WL 
ir 
10 


[| 
11 
1 
mY.) 
7 : 
F uf 
r 
141 
31 
8 
15 
— 
J 
n 
1 
. 
1 
nt 
l 


4211, 
but be merry? for look you, how chearfully my mo- 
ther looks, and my father died within theſe ts Far 4 


Oph, Nay, it is two months. © * $390 T Bu 
Ham. So long ? nay, then let the devil wear black, He 
for VII have a ſuit of ſables. O heavens! die two Fo 
months ago, and not forgotten, yet! then there's | 
hope a great man's memory may out-live his life, Su 
half a year; but he muſt build churches then? In 
Oh. What means the play, my Lord? | N. 


Ham. It is miching Mallico ; it means miſchief. 
Ob. But what's the argument? | 


Enter PROLOGUB, 


Ham, We ſhall know by this fellow; > 
The players cannot keep ſecret ; they'll ſhew all. 
Oph. Are they ſo good at ſhew, my Lord? 
am. Aye, at any ſhew that you will ſhew them: 
be nbt you aſham'd to ſhew, and they will not bluſh 
to tell you what it means, - , . Tplay. 
Orb. You are naught, you are naught, I'll mat the 
Prol. For us, and for our tragedy, © 5 
Te Here flooping io your clemency, 
We beg your bearing patiently. 


Oph.”* Tis brief, my Lord, 
Ham, As woman's love. 


Enter Player KINO and Quitn®. 


. round, 8 

Since Love our hearts, and Hymen did our hands 

Unite, in folding them in ſacred bandes. 
Pl. Queen. So many journeys may the ſun and moon 

Make us again count o'er, ere love be done, 

But woe is me, you are ſo fick, of late, H 

And ſo far dic vent from your former ſtate, | 


That I diſtruſt; yet, though I diſtruſ t. 
Diſcomfort you, my Lord, it nothing muſt. 
Now what my love is, proofs have made you know; 
And as my love is great, my fear is ſo; . * + 
Where love is great, the ſmalleſt doubts are fear: 
Where little fear grows great, great love grows thexe. 
Pl. Kizg. I muſt leave thee, love, and Bord too; 
My working powers their functions leave to dos 


This ſcene of the mock play is properly much ſhortened, 
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But thou ſhalt live in this fair world behind, 
Honour'd, belov'd, and haply one as kind, 
For huſband ſhalt thou _ 

Pl. Quer. O, confound the reſt! 

Such love mult needs be treaſon in my breaſt ; 
In ſecond huſband let me be accurſt ! . 
None wed the ſecond, but who kill'd the firſt, 

Ham. That's wormwood ! ſpeak ; 

Pl. King. I do believe you think what now you 
Bat what we do determine, oft we break ; 

What to ourſelves in paſſion we propoſe, _ 
The paſſon ending, doth the purpoſe loſe: 
Think ſtill thou wilt no ſecond huſband wed ; 
But thy 2 die, when thy firſt lord is dead, 

Pl. Queen. Nor earth, oh! give me food, nor heaven 
Sport and repoſe from me, day and night! [light, 
Both here and hence purſue me laſting ſtriſe, | | 
If once 1 widow be, and then a wife . | 

Ham. If ſhe ſhould break it, now. [a while 3. 

Pl. King. Tis deeply fworn': ſweet, leave me here 
My ſpirits grow dull, and fain would I beguile 


— 


F< , 


Pl. Queen. Sleep rock thy brain; 5 * 

And never come miſchance between us twain ! [ Exit, | 
Ham, Madam, how like you the play  «_ _ 

zeen, The lady doth proteſt too much, methinks. 

Ham. O, but ſhe'll keep her word. [offence in't? 
King. Have you heard the argument? is there no | 
Ham. No, no, they do but jeſt, poiſon in jeſt- noa 
"King. What do they call the play? | N — 
Ham. The Mouſe-trap * marry, bow? tropieally« 

This play is the image of a murder done in Vienna. 

Gonzago is the King's name, his wife Baptiſta 3 you 

ſhall ſee anon, *tis a knaviſh piece of work; but what 

of that? your Majeſty urk we have free ſouls, it 

touches us not: let the galled jade winch, our-withers . 

are unwrung. | HEE 


4 


| Enter Lucia xps. 
This is one Laciaaun nephew to the Duke. = 
Opb. You are as good as a Chorus, my Lora. 
Han. | could * between you and your love, 
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if L could ſee the puppets dallying—Come, begin, 


murtherer; leave thy damnable faces, and begin. 


S.. 


- 


The croaking raven doth bellow forth revenge. 

Luc. Thoughts black, hands apt, drugs fit, and time 
Confed'rate ſeaſon, and no creature ſeeing; [agreeing, 
Thou mixture rank, of midnight weeds collected, 
With Hecate's bane, thrice blaſted, thrice infected; 
Thy nat'ral magic and dire property, 

On wholſome lite uſurp im — ct ty | 
| Pours the poiſen into bit ears. 

Ham. He poiſons him 1'th* garden, for his eſtate; 
his name's Gonzago; the ſtory is extant, and written 
in very choice Italian; you ſhall ſee anon how the 
murderer gets the love of Gonzago's wife, 

King. Give me ſome lights: away! | 

Pol. Give over the play. Lights, lights, lights! 
> x [ Exeunt all but Ham. and Bor, 
Ham, Why let the ſtricken deer go weep, 
The hart ungall'd go play; 13 ol 
For ſome muſt watch, while ſome muſt ſleep; . + 
Phus rons the world away. 
O good Horatio, I'd take the Ghoſt's word for a 
thouſand pounds. Didſt perceive ? | 
Her. Very well, my Lord. 
Ham. Upon the talk of the poiſoning ? 

Hor. I did very well note him. 

Han. Come, ſome muſic: the recorders, { Exit Hor. 


Fuer RosENCRAVs and GUILDENSTERN. © 
Guil. Good my Lord, vouchſaſe me a word with you. 
Ham. Sir, a whole hiſtory, 4 
Gn. The King ſir. 
Han. Ay, fir, what of him? , 
'Guil, Is in his retirement marvellous diſtemper'd, 
Ham, With drink, fir ? | | 
"Gail. No, my lord, with choler. NP) 
Ham. Your wiſdom will ſhew itſelf richer to fignify 
this to the doctor; for we to put him to his purgation, 
would perhap- plunge him into more choler. | 
Gil. Good my Ld, put your diſcouiſe into ſome - 
frame, and ſtart not ſb wildly from my bufineſs. 
Ham, | am tame, fir, pronounce, _ ob | 
Gil. The Queen your mother, in moſt great af- 
fliction of ſpirit, hath ſent me to ou. 


* 
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Ham. Sir, you are welcome, | 

Gail. Nay, youu my lord, this courteſy is not of 
the right breed. If it ſhall pleaſe you to make a 
wholeſome anſwer, I will do your mother's command; 
if not, your ono, and my return, ſhall be the end 
of the buſineſs. Wah 

Ham. Sir, I cannot. | 

Reſ. What, my Lord? 

Ham. Make you a wholeſome anſwer : my wit's 
diſeaſed. But, fir, ſuch anſwer as I can make, you 
ſhall command ; or rather, as you'ſay, my mother. 

Rof. Then thus ſhe ſays: Your behaviour of late 
hath ſtruck her into amazement and admiration. 

Ham. O wonderful ſon; that can thus aſtoniſh a 
mother! But is there no ſequel at the heels of this 
mother's admiration ? Impart. 8 

Rof. She deſires to ſpeak to you in her cloſet, ere 
you go to bed. : 1 

Han. We ſhall obey, were ſhe ten times our mo» 
ther. Have you any further trade with us? 

Reſ. My lord, you once did love me. nn 

Ham. And do ſo ſtill, by theſe pickers and ſtealers. 

Ro/. Good my Lord, what is the cauſe of your dif- 
temper ? You do ſurely bar the door upon your own 
liberty, if you deny your griefs to your friend.. - * | 

Ham. Sir, I lack advancement. RD LEE | 
Ry. How can that be, when you have the voice ok 3 
the King himſelf, for your ſuccefion in Denmark ? 


Enter HoxaT10, with Recorders © _ 1 

Ham, Ay, fir, but while the graſs grows—the pro- 
verb is ſomething muſty.—Oh, the recorders ; why “ 
do you go about to recover the wind of me, a3 WM .. 4 
you would drive me into a toil? _ 0 9 
Cuil. Oh, my Lord, if my duty be too bold, m f 
love is too unmannerly. e „ 
Ham. I do not well underſtand that, Will you pia J 
upon this pipe ? „ Wt | — 
Cuil. My Lord, I cannot. | A { 
Hem. I pray ou]... ä | 
_ . Gail, Believe me, I cannot. 
Ham. I beſeech you. | 


Cuil. I know no touch of it, my Lord: 1 
Ham, Tis as eaſy as lying ; govern theſe” ventages 
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with your finger and thumb; give it breath with 
your mouth, and it will diſcourſe moſt excellent 
malic ; look you, theſe are the ſtops. 

Gul. But theſe cannot I command to any utter- 
ance of harmony. I have not the ſkill, 

Ham. Why look you, now, how unworthy a thing 
you make of me; you would play upon me; you 
would ſeem to know my ſtops ; you would pluck out 
the heart of my myſtery ; you would ſound me from 


my loweſt note; to the top of my compaſs ; and there 


is much muſic, excellent voice, in this little organ, yet 
cannot you make it ſpeak. Sdeath, do you think 
I'm eaſier to be play'd on, than a pipe? call me what 
inſtrument you will, tho” you can fret me, you cans 
not play upon me“. 7 

| | Emer PoLonivus. i | 
Pol. My Lord, the Queen would ſpeak with you. 

Ham, Do you ſee yonder cloud, that's almoſt in 
ſhave of a camel ? | 

Pol. *Tis like a camel, indeed. 


Ham, Methinks 'tis like a weazel. 
Pol. It is black like a weazel. 


_ "Hom, Or like a whale.” 
f 


Pol. Very like a whale. 
Ham. Then will come to my mother, by and by 
wy fool me to the top of my bent. I will come by 
Pol. I will fay fo, g [and by. 
Ham. Leave me, friends. [ Exeunt, 
*Tis now the very witching time of night, | 
When church-yards yawn, and hell itſelf breathes out 
Contagion to the world; now could I drink hot 
And do ſuch deeds, as day itſelf [ blood, 
Would quake to look on. Soft! now to my mother! 
O heart, loſe not thy nature! let not ever 
The ſoul of Nero enter this firm boſom ! 
Let me be cruel, not unnatural : 2 
Iwill ſpeak daggers to her, but uſe none. [Zi. 
Enter KING, Rosknckavs, and GUllDbixsrRRR. 
King. 1 like him not, nor ſtands it ſaſe with us, 
To let his madnefs range. Therefore prepare you; 


* This is a maſterly turn of fatire on court ſpies and a ina re- 
buff co the mean teady agents of power. dls N 
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For we will ſetters put about this fear, r, 


Which now goes too free-footed. * 
Ref, We will make halle, [ Execunt Roſ. and Guili 


* 


Enter Potro ius. | 


Pal. Sir, he is going to his mother's cloſet ; 
- Behind the arras I'll convey myſelf, 
To hear the proceſs; I'll warrant ſhe'll tax him home, 
And, as you ſaid, and wiſely was it ſaid, 
Tis meet that ſome more audience than a mother, 
Since nature makes them partial, ſhould o'erhear 
Their ſpeech. Fare you well, my liege ; | 
I'll call upon you ere you go to bed, > VR 
And tell you what I hear. | [Exits 
King. Thanks, dear my Lord. Fond. 
Oh! my offence is rank, it ſmells to heav'n; 
It hath the primal, eldeſt curfe upon't, 
. brother's murder. Pray I cannot, 
2 ho? inclination be as ſharp as 'twill; 
My ſtronger guilt defeat: my ſtrong intent; 
And, like a man to double buſineſs bound, 
I ſtand in pauſe where I ſhall firſt begin, 1 þ 
And both ne&glet. What if this curſed hand _ 
Were thicker than itſelf with brother's blood &- 
Is there not rain enough in the ſweet heav'ns, .. ©, ' 


To waſh it white as ſnow ? whereto-ſerves mercy. 
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4 But to confront the viſage of offences? 
. Then I'll look up: I | 
2 My fault is paſt, But oh! what form of prayer 
Can ſerve my turn? Forgive me my foul murder } 
t That cannot be, fince I am ttill pofſeſs'd _ , 1 
t Of thoſe effects for which I did the murder! $f 
0 My crown, mine own ambition, and my Queen. 
! May one be pardon'd, and retain th! offence *S 
In the corrapted currents of this world. 1 
Offence's gilded hand may ſhove by juſlicez : 
And oft tis ſeen, the wicked prize itſelf oy 
. Buys out the law; but 'tis not ſo: above: 
; There is ne ſhuffling z there the ation lies 2 
n its true nature, and we ourſelves compell d. 
Ev'n to the teeth and forehead of opr faults, . . -- 
\ 2 give in evidence. What, then I what reſs? 
ry what repentance can ; what can it not? 
Vet what can it, when one cannot repent? ... 
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O wretched ſtate! O boſom black as death! 

O limed ſoul, that, ſtruggling to be free, 

Art more engag'd } Help, angels! make eſſay! 
Bow, ſtubborn knees; and hearts with ſtrings of ſteel, 
Be ſoft as ſine vs of the ne- born babe. 
All may be well. | [Exits 


Enter Queen and Pol ox ius. 


Pol. He will come ſtrait, look you lay home to him; 
Tell him his pranks have been too hroad to bear with, 
And that your Grace hath ſtood between 
Much heat and him. I'll here conceal myſelf ; 

Pray you be round with him. A, 
* Dueen, Withdraw, I hear him coming. 
[Pol. exit behind the arrat. 


Enter HAurer. 


Ham. Now, mother, what's the matter? | 
Queen. Hamlet, thou haſt thy father much offended, 
Ham. Mother, you have my father much offended. 
Queen. Come, come, you auſwer with an idle tongue. 

Ham, Go, go, you queitior with a wicked ohe. 
5 Why, how now, Hamlet? i 

am. What's the matter now? 

Queen. Have you forgot me? 

Han. No, by the rod, not ſo; me By 
You are the Queen, your huſband's brother's wife; + 
And, would it were not ſo! you are my mother. 
Quien. Nay, then I'll ſet thoſe to you that can ſpeak. 
Ham. Come, come, fit you down; you ſhall not 


| | * vou go not, till I ſet you up a glaſs, budge; 


e you may ſee the inmoſt part of you. 
2wmin What wilt thou do? Thou wilt not murder 
me? Help, hoa! & - | 
Pol, What hoa, help! [ Bebind the arras. 
Ham. How now, a rat! dead for a ducat, dead. 


; 125 Au Fol. 
Po. O! Lam flain. n 
Dien, What haſt thou done? = dia f 
Ham. Nay, I know not: is it the King? 
Qꝛcen. O what a raſh and bloody deed is this! 


Ham. A ploody deed, almoſt as bad, good mother, 
4 killa king, and marry with his brother, © 
Nuten. As ki 81 44 


Waking? * 
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The very ſoul, and ſweet religion makes 


The counterfeit preſentment of two brothers; 


4 117. HAMLET. 


Ham. Ay, lady, *twas my word. g 
Thou wretched, raſh,intruding fool, farewel : [ To Pol. 
I took thee for thy betters ; take thy fortune: 
Thou find'ſt, to be too buſy is ſome danger. 

Leave wringing of your hands: peace, fit you down 
And let me wring your heart: for ſo I ſhall, 
If it be made of penetrable tuff : 

If damned cuſtom have not braz'd it ſo, 

That it is proof and bulwark againſt ſenſe, | 

NQxeen, What have I done, that thou doſt wag thy 
In noiſe fo rude againk me? (tongue, 

Ham. Such an act, | 
That blurs the grace and bluſh of modeſty, 

Calls virtue hypocrite, takes off the roſe 

From the fair forehead of an innocent love, 
And ſets a bltter there: makes marriage-vows 
As falſe as dicers* oaths : oh ſuch a deed | 

As from the body of contraction plucks 


A rhapſody of words. 

Ah me! that act! 

r | i 
m, Look here upon this picture, and on this, 


See what a grace was ſeated on this bow. 
Hyperion's curls, the front of Jove himſelfz «  ' 
An eye like Mars, to threaten or command 
A ſtation like the herald Mercury, | 
New lighted on a heaven-kifling hill ; 
A combination, and a form indeed, 
Where every God did ſeem to ſet his ſeal, 
To give the world aſſurance of a man: B13 2a 
This was your huſband Look now what follows. + 
Here is your huſband, like a mildew'd ear. 
Blaſting his wholſome brother. Have you eyes? 
Could you on this fair mountain leave to feed, -, + 7 5 D 
And batten on this moor ?- Ha! have you eyes 81 — nth 
You cannot call it love; for at your age pod ©. 75 
The heyday of the blood is tame, tis humble. 
And waits upoa the judgment; and what judg = 
ould ſtep, from this, to this 2 .. 88 1 
O ſhame, where is thy blum ? „ 9 
Rebellious hell, hace Foie rect 
If thou canꝰſt mutiny in a matron's-bongs, + - 
43% 30 
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To flaming youth let virtue be as wax, 8 
And melt in her own fire. 
Quren. O Hamlet, ſpeak no more! 
Thou turn mine eyes into my very ſoul, 
Ham, Nay, but to live | 
In the rank ſweat of an inceſtuous bed 
Queen. No more, ſweet Hamlet. 
Ham. A murderer, and a villain! | 4 
A ſlave, that's not the twentieth part the ty the 
Of your precedent Lord: a vice of Kings; 


A eutpurſe of the empire and the rule, 


That from a ſhelf the precious diadem ſtole, 
And put it iu his pocket. 


Enter Gnos r“. | 
Save me, and hover o'er me with your wings, [figure? 


You heavenly guards I— What would your gracious. 


Queen, Alas, he's mad. | 
Ham. Do you not come your tardy ſon to chide, 


That, laps'd in time and paſſion, lets go by 


Th' important acting of your dread command? O 


Gb. Do not forget : this viſitaticn (fay ! 


Is but to whet thy almoſt blunted purpoſe, 
But look ! amazement on thy mother fits ; 

O ſtep between her and her fghting ſoul ! 
Conceit in weakelt bodies ſtrongeſt works, 


© Speak to her Hamlet. 


Ham, How is it with you, madam? 
Queen. Alas, how is't with you ? 


That you do bend your eye on vacancy, 


And with th? incorporeal air do hold diſcourſe? 
Forth at your eyes your ſpirits wildly peep. 


Whereon do you look? Telare: 


Hen. On him! on him !-—look you how pale he 
His form and coarſe conjoin'd, preaching to ftones, 
Would make them capable. Don't look upon! me, 
Left with this piteous action you convert 
My :tern effects; then what I have to do, — 
Will waut true colour, tears perchance for blood. 

- Rueen, To whom do you ſpeak this ? 

Ham. Do you ſee nothing, there? 


l * * i | 
Tor ſtage action, the Ghoſt is moſt kagpily introduced here: 
: = . enlivens the plot vaſtly, and relieves the ſcene very 
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4 It. HAMLET, | 47 
Queen. Nothing at all ; yet all that's here, I ſee. . 
Ham. Nordid you nothing hear ? | 

| Duten, No, nothing but ourſelves. 13 
Ham. Why look you there; look, how f ſtalks 

My father in his habit as he liv'd ; f. away k 

Look where he goes, even now, out at the portal, 


7 
. 


[Exit Ghoſt, 


Queen. This is the very coinage of your brain, 
Ham. My pulſe ,as yours,doth temp 'rately keep time 
And make as healthful muſic : 'tis not madneſs 
That I have utter'd ; bring me to the teſt, 
And I the matter will re-word, which madneſs 
Cannot do. Mother, for the love of grace, 
Lay not this flatt'ring unction to your ſoul, 
That not your treſpaſs, but my madneſs, ſpeaks ; 
Confeſs yourſelf to heav'n, repent what's paſt, 
Avoid what is to come. . 
Auen. O Hamlet ! thou haſt cleſt my heart. 
Ham. Then throw away the worſer part of it, 
And live the purer with the other half. 
Sood - night, but 10 o not to my uncle's bed; 
Aſſume a virtue, if you have it not. 
Once more, good-night! 
And when you are defirous to be bleſt, 
I'll bleſſing Beg of, you,—Por this ſame Lord, 
[Pointing to Tal 
I do repent ; but heav'n has pleas'd j i... 17 
To puniſh me with this, and this with me, 
That I muſt be their ſcourge and miniſter, 
I will beftow him, and will anſwer well X 
The death I gave him; ſo again, good night! 
I muſt be era, only. to be Kind; 7 


| Thus bad, be 1%, and wonſe remains behind. 
ne eh em. dragging ont Por- 


TY 7 r iv. K 1 LY . 
SCENE I. 4 Royal Apartments 
Enter Ki NG and QUEEN, | 


o Sap, THERE's atter i in a theſe hghs, 
You mult expound chem: 
How does Hamlet? 


WH | 
® There are fume thirty Lines lo of the e 
very juſtifiably. zee ; 
34 . 
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Quren: Mad as the ſea and wind, when both con- 
Which is the mightier ; in his lawleſs, fir, ſteud 
Behind the arras hearing ſomething ſtir, 9 
He whips his rapier out, and cries, A rat ! 

And in his brainiſh apprehenfion, kills 
The. unſeen good old man. 

King. O heavy deed! | 
It had been ſo with us, had we been there. 

Where is he gone? 5 

Queen To draw apart the body he hath kill'd, 
ing, Gertrude, come away ; 
The fan no fooner ſhall the mountains touch, 
But we will ſhip him hence ; and this vile deed 
We muſt, with all our majeſty and ſkill, - 


Both count'nance and excuſe—Ho, Guildenflern ! 


Eater RosENCRAUS and GUILBENSTERNe 
Friends both, go join you with ſome farther aid. ' / 
Hamlet in madneſs hath Polonius ſiain, 
And from his mother's cloſet he hath dragg'd him: 
Go ſgek him out, ſpeak fair, and bring the body 
Into the chapel ; I pray you haſte in this, 


Come, Gertrude. | Exeunt. 


SA Be Enter HAMLET. | 
Ham. Safely tow'd. [Within.] Hamlet! Lord Hamlet! 


What noiſe ? Who calls Hamlet? body : 


Reſ. What have you done, my Lord, with the dead 

Ham. Compounded it with theduſt, whereto it is a kin. 

Rof. Tell us where *tis, chat we may take it thence, 
And bear it to the chapel. | | 

Ham. Do not believe it. 

Ne. Believe what? I Fw | 
Ham, That I can keep your counſel, and not my 

own'; beſides, to be demanded of a ſponge, what re- 

Plication-ſhould be made by the ſon of a King? 

Ro/. Take you me for a ſponge, my Bord ? 

Ham. Ay, fir, that ſoaks up the King's countenace, 
his reward, his authorities: but ſuch officers do the 
King beſ ſervice in the end; he keeps them like an 
IL e in the corner of his jaw, firſt mouth'd, to be 

ſwallow'd: When he needs what you hare 
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have glean'd, it is “but ſqueezing, you, and, ſponge, 
you ſhall be dry again. 

Re, | underitand you not, my Lord. 

Ham I am glad of it: a knaviſh foeech fleeps i in 
a fooliſh ear. 

Ro. My Lord, you mult tell us where the body is, 
and go with us to the King, 

Ham, Bring me to him, | [ Exeunt, 


Enter Kix and Gentlemen, 
King. How dang'rous is it, that this man goes 


Yet muſt we not put the ſtrong law upon him; { looſe! . 


He's lov'd of the diſtracted multitude, 

Who like not in their judgment, but their eyes; 

And where *tis ſo, th'offender's ſcourge is weigh'd, 
But neyer the offence. To bear all ſmooth and even, 
This ſudden ſending him away muſt ſeem 

Delib'rate paufe ; diſeaſes deſperate grown, 

By deſperate appliance are reliey'd, 

Or not at all, 


Enter RoSENCRAUS aud GUILDENSTERN: 


King, How now? What hath befallen? 

Rof. Where the dead body is beſtow'd, my Lond, 
We cannot get from him. 

King. But where is he ? 

Reſ. Without, my Lord, guarded, to know your 

King. Bring him betore us. [pleaſures 
, Ref. Hoa, bring in the Lord Hamlet. 


Enter HAMLET and Guards. 


King. Now, Hamlet, where" s Poloniun- ' : 1 
Ham. At ſupper. | 
King. At ſupper: where? 
am. Not where he eats, but where he is eaten; a 
certain convocation of politic worms are e'en at him. 
King. Where is Polonius ? 
Ham, In heaven ; ſend thither ta ſee: if your meſ- 


ſenger find him not there, ſeek him i'th'other place, 


yourſelf : but indeed, it you find him not within this 
_ you ſhall nole him as you go up ſtairs into the 
obby | 

Lug. Go (eek him there. 

Ham. He will itay till you come. 


The ſculking ſycophants of roya'ty are here touched of "wth 


nid truth, and uncommon keeneſs, 
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580 HAMLET. 4 V. 
King. Hamlet, this deed, for thine eſ pecial ſafety, 
Muſt end thee hence; 5 
Therefore prepare chyſelt, 
The bark is ready, and the wind ſits fair 
For England. 
Ham. For England ? 
King. Ay, Han lit. 
Ham. Good. 
King. So is it, if thou knew?ſt our purpoſes. 
Ham. I ſee a cherub that ſees them ; but come, for 
England: Farewel, dear mother! 
King. Thy loving father, Hamlet. 
Ham. My mother: father and mother are man and 
wife; man and wife are one fleſh; and ſo my mother. 


Farewel, mother ! Come, for England! [ Exit, 


King. Follow him, 

Tempt him with ſpeed aboard; 

Away, for every thing is ſeal'd and done, 

And, England! i my preſent love thou hold'ſt at aught, 
Let it be teſtify d in Hamlet death. [ Exit. 


Enter QuUzen, Hor aTlo, and a Gentleman. 


Queen. I will not ſpeak with her. 

Vent. She is importunate, 

Indeed diſtracted, and deſerves your pay. . 
Queen. I will not ſpeak with her. firew 
"Hor. *T were good ſhe were ſpoke with, for ſhe may 

. e conjefures in ill · breeding minds. | 
Denn. Let her come in. 


Eater OPHELIA. 


os. Whereis the beauteous Majeſty of ENG 
Queen. How now, Opbelia ? [be fog, 
Oph. Heu, Shou, I your true love know from another one? 
* bis torkle hat and ff, and his ſandal ſhoon, © © 
"Queen, Alas, ſweet lady, what imparts Ks fongÞ: 
. JOph. Say & on ? nay, pray you, mark: 
"+ ir dead and gone, lady; bt is dead and one; \ _"[Sings, 
Kt head a groſi-gretn tu ; af Mts belli a . 
23 Th Nay, but <1 Ie 5 1 7 
l ou mark 3 | at. 
White bis fbroud as t ig ee: 
 Larded all with fwgt, era fs, Ny. 


5 915 N bieb betvept to the gra 6 did go. AA e 
re N ud tra luci. 17] # 


„ The tranſitions of the She yrs lady frenzy are well 1 5 ; 


. I a very intereſting object, 
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4 IV. HAMLET. Fx | 
Enter Kix o- 


Qucem. Alas ! look here, my lord ! 

King. How do you, pretty lady? | 

09h. Well, God yield you! they ſay the owl was | 
a baker's daughter, We know what we are, but we 
know not what we may be. + Ag | 

King, Conceit upon her father. BL q 

Oph, Pray let's have no words of this; but when 
they aſk you what it means, ſay'this: -_ | 

. To-morrow is Saint Valentine's day, [ Sings. - 
All in the morn bttime ; | 
And Ia maid at your window, 
Ta be your Valentine. 

King. Pretty Ophelia [on't. ; 

Ozh, Indeed, without an oath, I'll make an end l 
Then aß —_— and don d bit cloaths, and oe hi: chams 

er door, &. 

Lu in the maid, that ont a maid, ntver departed more, | 

King, How long has ſhe been thus? $ 

Opb. I hope all will be well; we muſt be patient; 1 
but I cannot chuſe but weep, to think they ſhould 
lay him i'th'cold ground: my brother ſhall Know of 
it, and fo I thank you for your good counſel - 
Come, my coach ; good night, ladies, good night; 
Sweet ladies, good-night; good-night, 

King. Follow her cloſe, give her good welch, !! 
This is the poiſon of deep =—_ ; it ſprings [pray you. 


All from her father's deat [4 toiſe withins 4 
Be”: Enter Genlemn. 1 
Gen. Save yourſelf, my Lord. 24 


Young Laertes, in a riotous heads . = 
O'erbears your officers ; the rabble call him Lord 
They cry, Chuſe we Laer for our King's © 1 
Cape, hands, and tongues, applaud it to the clouds, ö 
Laertes ſhall be King, Laertet King! [A n > 
Laer. [ witbin.] Where is the King ? Kirs, tand your -- 
* | N IKE er 


4 Enter LAERTES. 
O thou vile King! give me my. father. - 
Queen, Calmly, good _-_ 0 2 
-* 2g? FP 


52 HAMLET. 48 Is, 
Taer. That drop of blood that's calm, proclaims me 
baſtard, 
Cries cuckold to my father, brands the harlot, 
Ev'n here, between the chaſte unſmirched brow 
Of my true mother. 
King. What is the cauſe, Laertes, 
That The rebellion looks ſo gijant-like? -_ 
Let him go, Gertrude : do not fear our perſon ; 
There's ſuch divinity doth hedge a king, 
That treaſon dare not reach at what it would, 
Let him go. Gertrude. N 
Laer. Where's my father? 
King. Dead. | a 0 
85 But net by him. 
ing. Let him demand his fill. 
Laer. How came he dead ? I not be juggled with, 
To hell, allegiance! vows to the blackeſ devil l 
To this point I fland, * 
That boch the worlds [ give to negligence, 


Moſt tioroughly, for my jather, "ITS 
King, Who ſhalliflay you? 142 797 

Laer. My will, not all the world : | 

And for my means, I'll huſband them ſo well, 

They ſhall go far with little. 

King. Will you, in revenge of your 

Dear father's death, deſtroy both friend and. foe ? 
Ter. None but his enemies. 

King. Will you know them, then? 

Laer. To his good friends thus wide! ope my arms, 
And, like the life rend'ring pelican, 

Relieve them with my nd. -. 

Lag. Why, now you ſpeak 

Like-a true gentleman, | 

That I am guiltleſs of your father's Gandhi; 
And am moſt ſenſible in grief for it, | 
It ſhall as level to your judgment lie, 

As day does to your eye. p 
Hur. (within) O poor Ophtlia / „„ 
Laer. Let her come in. 


— 


O roſe of May! 8 
Dear maid, kind ue, ſweet OpbeliaJ = 


Let come what Will; only Ii! be reveng'd "A 


Enter OrnLIA, | ann e e 
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O heav*'ns ! is't poſſible a young maid's wits 
Should be as mourtal as a ſick man's life? 


Oph. They bore him bare-fac'd on the bier, [Sings. | 


Ad in his grave rain'd many à tear. 
Laer. Hadſt thou thy wits, didſt perſuade re- 
venge, it could not move thus. We 
Op. You muſt fing, down-a-down. [comes it 


And you call him a-down-a. O how the wheel be- 


It is the falſe ſteward that ſtole his maſter's daughter. 


Laer. This nothing is much more, than matter. 
Opb. There's roſemary, that's for remembrance z 
pray you, love, remember : and there's pancies, that's 
jor thoughts. _  [membrance fitted, 
Laer. A document in madneſs! thoughts, and re- 
Oph. There's fennel for you, and cohumbines ; 


there's rue for you, and here's ſome for me. We may 
call it herb of grace, o'Sondays; O you may wear 


your rue with a difference. There's a daiſy ; I would 
give ſome violets, but they withered all when my 


poor father died. They ſay he made a good end. 


For bonny ſweet Robin is all my joy. es“ 


Laer. Thought and afftiQion, paſſion, hell itſelf f 


She turns to favour, and to prettineſs. 
Oph. And will be not come again ? - 
Ad will be not come again ? N 
Ne, no, he is dead, gone to his death - bed, 
He never will come again. 
His brard vas white as ſnow, 
A Haren aua bis poll; 2 


Ei in gone, be is gone, and we, t4 "away # 
And peace be with bis ſoul,, ant; 26ith all 1 . 
| X 


aul. 2 * p r 
ing. Laertes, I muſt ſhare in your tie, 
Or you deny me right: go but apart, 


4 1 4 er 
Make choice of whom your wiſeſt friends pon, will 


And they ſhall hear and judge 'twixt.ypu and me: 
If by direct, or by collar ral hand, 8 


They find us touch'd, we will our kingdom N * 


To you in ſatisfaQion : butyf not, 2 
Be you content to lend your patience to uss; 
And we ſhall jointly labour with your ſoul, 
To gie it due content. | 


* Making Ophelia fing ſo frequently, fo.dls dannn, and ſulting, 5 
11 2 C 


the words ſo firiftly to her NED grea 
7 Y 3 2 - > 
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Laer. Let this be ſo, > 55:37 = 
His means of death, his obſcure funeral, * 
No trophy, ſword, or hatchment o'er his bones, 
No noble rite, nor formal oſtentation, | 
Cry to be heard, as 'twere from earth to heaven, 
That I mult call't in queſtion. 
King. So you ſhall; | 
And where th' offence is, let the great axe fall. 
I pray you go with me, [Exeunt, 


Enter HonaT10 and Gentleman. 


Hor. What are they that would ſpeak with me ? 
Gent. Sea-faring men, fir; they ſay they have 
letters for you. | 

Hor, Let them come in, 
I do not know what part of the world, 
I ſhould be greeted, it not ſrom Lord Hamlet. 


* Enter two Sailors, , 


x Sail. Save you, fir. 


be Horatio; as we are informed it is. =. 


HoxaTrio reads the letter, 


Horatio, when thou ſhalt have overlooked this, 
give theſe fellows ſome means to the King; they 
6 — letters for him. Ere we were two days old at 
6 ſea, a pirate of very warlike appointment, gave us 
s chace; finding ourſelves too flow of ſail, we put on 
a compelled valour, and in the grapple I boarded 

© them; on the inftant they got olear of our ſhip, and 
* ſo 1 alone hecame their priſoner, They have dealt 
© with me like thieves of mercy, but they knew what 
© they did; I am to do a turn for them, Let the 


to me, with as much ſpeed as thou wouldſt fly death. 
© I have words to ſpeak in thine ear will make thee 
1 dumb, yet are they much too light for the matter. 
# Theſe good fellows will bring thee where I am. 


_ 


0 H AML ETI. 1. 


2 Sail. Here are letters for you, fir: if your name 


King have the letters | have ſent, and repair thou 


* Rofencravi and Giildenflern hold their courſe for Eng- 
5 lagd. Of them I have much to tell thee. Farewel. 


- Hauler,” 


Come, I will make you way for theſe your letters; 


% 
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44 V. HAMLET. be. 
And do't the ſpeedier, that you may dire& me 1 
To him ſrom whom you brought them. Ln 


Enter KinG and LAER TES. 


King. Now muſt your conſcience my _—— 
ſeal, | 

And you muſt put me in your heart for a friend; 

Since you have heard, and with a knowing ear, 4 

That he who hath your noble father ſlain, = | 

Purſu'd my life. ; 2 
Laer. It well appears. But tell me, ET 

Why you proceed not againſt theſe crimes. | 

90 2 in nature. | | | 

For two ſpecial reaſons, | 

Which may perhaps to you ſeem weak, 

But yet to me they're ſtrong. The _— his mother 1 

Lives almoſt by his looks. 

The other motive, | | 

Why to a public court I 0 24 not go, 

Is the great love the people bear him, 

Who, dipping all his faults in their affection, 

Would, like the ſpring that turneth wood to ſtone, 
Convert his yves to graces. | 77. 
Laer, And ſo I Ach. a noble father loſt, | A 
A ſiſter driven into deſperate terms, | | 

Whoſe worth, if praiſes may 7 back again, "Sv 
Stood challenger on mount of all the „„ 

For her perte&ions. But my revenge will come. 
King, Break not your ſleep for that: you muſt not 

That we are made of tuff ſo flat and dull, ſchink' 

That we can let our beardibe ſhook with danger, oY 

And think it paſtime: you ſhall ſoon hear my * 

I lov'd your ſa fa ther, and-we love ourſelf, 5A 


| . Entera Meſſenger, * 

How now | what news ? | 

MJ. Letters, my Lord, from Mit, Theſe ts 
your majeſty ; this to the Queen, 

King. From. Hamlet? Who brought them ? | 

M. Sailors, my Lord. 

King. Laertes, you mall Hear them: leave W 

[Exit M. 

: High and Mighty, you mall know l am ſet naked A 

$ on your kingdom. To-morrow ſhall I beg leave e 
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86 | HAMLE'T. AA . 
6 ſee your kingly eyes; when I ſhall (firſt aſking your 
« pardon) thereunto recount the occaſion of my ſud- 
« den and moſt ſtrange return ? 
What ſhould this mean? Are all the reſt come back? 
Or is it ſome abuſe, and no ſuch thing? » IT 
Laer. Know you the hand? 
| King, "Tis Hamhlet's character, Naked! 
And iu a poſtſcript here, he ſays, alone: 
Can you adviſe me ? 
Laer. I'm loſt in't, my Lord, but let him come, 
It warms the very ſi kneſs of my heart, 4 
That I ſhall live.and tell him to his teeth, 
Thus didft thou. 
Lig. If it be ſo, Laertes, 
Will you be ruled by me? [peace, 
Laer. Ay, my Lord, ſo you will notover-rule me to a 


As liking not his voyage, and that he means 

No more to undertake it, I will work him 

To an exploit now ripe in my device. : 

Under the which he ſhall not chuſe but fall: bY 


13 "And for his death no wind of blame ſhall breathe, 


But even his mother ſhall uncharge the practice, 
And call it accident. | | 
Laer. My Lord, I will be rul'd, 
The rather, if you could deviſe it ſo, 
That I might be the inſtrument. 

King. It ſalis right. 5 5 
You hase been taik'd of ſince your travel much, 


1 And that in Hamlet 's hearing, tor a quality, 


Wherein they ſay you ſhine. 
Laer. What part is that, my Lord? 
Kirg. A very ſeather in the cap of youth, 
Yet ncediul too. Two months ſince, 
Here was a gentleman of Normandy: 
He made conteflion of you, n 
And gave Os maſterly report, 5 
For art and exerciſe in your defence, | 
And for your rapier moſt eſpecially, Ae 
That he cry'd out, Twould be a bebt indeed, 


Be ſwore, had neither motion, guard, nor eye, 


If you opposd them, Sir, this report of his 
Did Hamle fo envenom with his envy, 


. King, To thine own peace: if he be now return'd, 


Jo ſee Larrrermatch'd. The fencers of their nations 


FO 
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That he could nothing do, but wiſh and beg 
Your ſudden coming over to play with him. 
Now out of this ; 

Laer. What out of this, my Lord? . 

King. Laertes, was your father dear to you? 
Ox are you like the painting of a ſorrow, 

A face without a heart ? 4 

Laer. Why aſk you this? 7 TT 

King. Not that I think you did not love your fathers 
But to the buſineſs : | : 
Hamlet comes back : what would you undertake 
To ſhew yourſelt indeed your father's ſon, 

More than by words ? 

Laer. To cut his throat i' th* church. 

King. No place indeed ſhould ſhield a murderer, + 
Revenge ſhould have no bounds: but, good Laeries, 
Keep cloſe within your chamber ; 

Hamlet return'd, ſhall know you are come home; 
We'll put on thoſe ſhall praiſe your excellence, 

And ſet a double varniſh on the fame . a 
The Frenchman gave you: bring you, in fine, together, 
And wager on your heads. He, being remiſs, 
Moſt generous, and free from all contriving, 
Will not peruſe the foils ; ſo that with eaſe, 
Or with a little ſhuffling, you may chuſe, 

A ſword unbated, and, in a paſs of practice, 
Requite him for your father's death“. 

Laer. I'll do't; © | 

And for the purpoſe I'll anoint my ſword ; 

I bought an unction of a mountebank, 

So mortal, that but dip a knife in it, n 
Where it draws blood, no cataplaſm ſo rare, 54 
Collected from all ümples that have virtue, © 
Under the moon, can ſave the thing from death, 
That is but ſcratch'd withal : Fil touch my point 
With this contagion, that if I gall him lightly, 

It may be death. * 

King. Let's further think of this; | | 
I hav't—when in your motion you are hot, | 
And make your bouts more violent to that end. 

* This tteacherous plot on the life of Hamlet, is truly villains 


ous on the part of his Majeſty, and pitifully mean in Laeiter, 
NN he has loſt a father no revenge can be juſt, that is not ma 


N 


= : 


a — 


HAMLET: n. 
And that he calls for drink, I'Il have prepar'd him, 
A chalice for the purpoſe : whereon but taſting. 
If he by chance eſcape your venom'd ſword, 
| It AY death. | 


Enter Quien. 


_ Dow © One woe doth tread upon another's heel, 
So ſaſt they follow: your ſiſter's drown'd, 13 

Laer. Drown'd! O where? 

Queen. There is a willow growing o'er a brook, 
That ſhews his hoary leaves i' the glaſſy ſtream, 
Near which fantaftic garlands ſhe did make 
Of crow flow'rs, nettles, daifie-, and long purples ; 
There on the pendent beugh» her coronet weeds 
Clamb'ring to hang, an envious fliver broke; 
When. down her weedy trophies, and herſelf, 

* in the weepin . RN N 
aer. Too much of water halt thou, r Ophelia, 

And therefore I forbid my tears : but * wu , 
It is our trick. Nature her cuſtom holds, 
It ſhame ay what it will, Adieu, my Lord! 

ave'a $r0 th at fain/ would blaze, | 
\ But that this folly. drowns it. TI 

King. Let' s rn Gerirade. — [Extant- 
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SCENE I. 


Enter two GGAAVE-DIc ERS “. 


1 Grove. 1s ſhe to be buried in Chriſtian burial, ö 
when ſhe wilfully ſeelæs her own ſalvation ? 
2 Grave, I tell 'thee ſhe is; therefore make her 
rave ſtraight ;/the-crowner hath ſat on her, and finds | 
it Chriftian/buriak, 
| 1 Grave. How cats that be, unleſs the drowned 
Herſelf in her own defence ? 
2 Grave, Why tis found ſo. | 
"ET 1 Greve, I maſt be % nde, it cannot be-elſe; / | 
WM For dere lies the point; ben a prof wittinglyy + | 
| 


- 


.. e Theſe gentry and their ibblin hte, certainly treſpaſs. 
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it argues an act; and an act hath three branches: it 
is to act, to do, and to perform ; argal, ſhe drowned 
herſelf wittingly. | | 

2 Grave. Nay, but hear you, Goodman Delver. 

1 Grave. Give me leave; here lies the water, good; 
there ſtands the man, good; if the man go to the water, 
and: drown himſelf, it is will he, nil he, he goes; 
mark you that; but if the water come to him, and 
drown him, he drowns not himſelf: argal, he that is 
not guilty of his own death, ſhortens not his own life, 

2 Grave, But is this law? ; 

1 Grave, Ay marry is't, crowner's queſt-law. | 

2 Grave, Will you have the truth on't? if this had 


not been à gentlewoman, ſhe would have been buried 
Wes 


without Chriſtian burial. ; 

Graue. Why, there thou ſaidſt; and the more 
pity that great folk ſhould have countenance in the 
world, to drown or hang themſelves, more than we. 
Come, my ſpade ; there is no ancient gentlemey, but 


gardeners, ditchers, and grave - diggers; they hold up 


Adam's profeſſion. 

2 Grave. Was he a gentleman ? | 

1 Grave, He was the firſt that ever bore arms. 
I'll put another queſtion to thee : if thou anſwereſt 
me not to the purpoſe, confeſs thyſel - 

2 Grave, Go to. n 

1 Grave, What is he that builds ſtronger than 
either the maſon, the ſhipwright, or the carpenter ? 

2 Grave, The gallows-maker, for that frame out- 
lives a thouſand tenants, iz | 

1 Grave. I like thy wit well; the gallows does 


* : 


well : but how does it well? It does well to thoſe that 
do ill: now thou doſt ill to ſay the gallows is built 
ſtronger than the church: arga/, the gallows may do 


well for thee. To't _ come. 3 
2 Grave, Who builds ſtronger than the maſon, the 
fhipwright, or the earpenter ? K 
1 Grave, Ay, tell me that, or unyo ce. 
2 Grave. Marry, now 1 can tell. | i EY 


1 £ 


g = 


1 Grave. To't. | | 
2 Grave, Maſs, I cannot tell. 1 

I Grave. Cudgel thy brains no more about it; for 
your dull afs will not amend his pace with beating; 
and when thou art afked this queſtion next, ſay, a 
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grave-digger. The houſes he makes laſt till doomſ- 0 

day. tl 

Go, get thee 0, and fetch me a ſtoup of liquor. fl 
[Exit 2d Grave. 


In youth av ben 1 did love, did love, 

Methoaght it «vas very ſweet ; 
To contra, O, the time for, ah, my behove 3 
"Ws methought there was ncthing Jo meet. 


* 


Enter HAMLET and Ho RATIO. 


Han. Has this fellow no ſeeling in his buſineſe, { 
That he fings at grave-making ? [eaſmeſs. 
Hor, Cuitom hath made it in him a property of } 
Ham; * Tis even fo, the hand of little employment 1 
Hath the daintier ſenſe. 17 1 
| Grave. But age with flea e 
Hath — d me in ling Pep 195 N 
And bath ſbipp'd me into the land, . 

-As if bad never been fuch. 
a Ham. That ſcull had a tongue in * and Wy fag, 

once; how the knave jowls it to the ground, as if 


"were Cain's jaw-bone, that did the firſt murder ! 
This. 1 4 be the pate of a politician; might it not? 
c t might, my Lord. | 
125. Dig theſe bones coſt no more the breeding, 
but to play at loggers with them ? Mine ache to | 
think ont. . 
_ Grave, 4 Ne ad a 3 a ſpade, | 
or—and a ſhrowding /heet ! 
O, a pit 7 " clay—for io be made, 
3 For fuc a gueſt is meet. REIT. 
© Ham, There's another: why may not that be the 
cull of a lawyer? Where be his quiddities, now ? his 
- quillities? his caſes ? his tenures and his tricks? Why 
Ih he ſuffer this rude knave to knock him about the 
ſconce, with a dirty ſhovel, and will not tell him of 
his action of battery? I will ſpeak to this fellow, 
Whoſe grave's this, firrah ? ö 
| oo Mine, - fir— * | | 
a pit of tlay, &c. $i 
| Ham, % ul a thine, indeed; "for thou A: ings 
Grave. You lie out on't, fir, and therefore tis not 
Was s: for my part, I do not lie in c, yet it is mine. 
Ham, Thou doſt lie in 't to 4d in t and ſay it is 
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| thing; 'tis for the dead, and not for the.quick 3 there- 


Han. Whoſe was it? * Itwenty years, 


fore thou lieſt. [to you. 
Grave. Tis a quick lie, fir; "twill again from me 
Ham. What man doſt thou dig i it for ? 

Grave. For no man, fir. 

Ham. What woman, then ? 

Graue For none, neither. 

Ham. Who is to be buried in't ? Ny 

Grave. One. that was a woman, fir; but, reſt her 
ſoul! ſhe's dead, 

Ham. How abſolute the knave is! We muſt f k 
by the card, or equivocation will undo us. How 
long haſt thou heen a grave: -maker ? / 

rave. Of all the days i' th' year, I came to't that 
day our laſt king Hamit overcame Fortinbras. 

Ham, How lobg is that fince ? 

Grave, Cannot you tell that? every ſool can tell 
that; it was that very day that young Hamlet was 
botu, he that is mad, and ſent into England. 

Ham, Ay, marry ; why was he ſent into England? 

Graves. : Becauſe he was mad; he ſhall recover his 


wits There; z Or if he don't, tis no great matter there. 


Ham, Why? 
Grave, 'T will not be ſeen in him chere; they are 
all as mad as he. * 
Ham. How came he mad: ? 
_ Grave, Very flrangely, they ſay. - 
Ham. How ſirangely ? 
| 2 Faith, een with lofng his wits. 
7 5 n What ground ? | 
fo Why, —.— in Denmark; where I have 


- been ſexton, man and boy, thirty years. [rot'? 


Ham How.long will a man lie i'th* earth, ere he 
© Grave. Faith, it he be not rotten before he die, he 
will laſt you ſome eight or nine years: atanner b 
will laſt you nine years. TH 

Ham. Why he more than another? 

Grave. Why, fir, his hide is ſo tanned with bis trade, 


chat he will may. out water, a great while; and your 


water is a fore decayer of your whoreſon dead body: 
Here's a ſcull now, hath lain i'th' earth three · and- 
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, © Grave, A whoreſon mad fellow's it was; whoſe 


do you think it was? 

Ham, Nay, I know not. 

Grave. A peſtilence on him for a mad rogue! he 
poured a flaggon of rheniſh on my head once: this 
ſame ſcull, fir, was Yorick's ſcull, the King's jeſter. 

Ham, This ? | 

Grave, Even that. 

Ham. Alas, poor Yorick! I knew him well, Horatis; 
a fellow of infinite jelts ; of molt excellent fancy : he 
hath borne me on his back a thouſand times : here 
heng thoſe lips that I have kiſſed, I know not how 
oft, Where be your gibes, now? your jefts? your 
fongs ? your flaſhes of merriment, that were wont to 
ſet the table in a roar? Not one now, to mock your 
own grinning ? Quite chop fallen ! Now get you to 
my lady's table, and tell her, let her paint an inch 


thick, to this complexion ſhe mult come at laſt ; make 


her laugh at that. | | 
'ythee, Hcrario, tell me one thing, l 

* Hor. What's that, my Lord? fi th“ earth? 

Ham. Doſt thou think Alexander looked o' this ſaſhian 
Hor. Even ſo. 


| Hom. And ſmelt : ph. =—(Smelling 10 the ſeall, 


;V 


Hor. Even ſo, m rd. 

Ham. To what baſe uſes may we return, Horatio / 
Why may not imagination trace the noble duſt of 
Alexander, till we find it ſtopping a bung hole? 

Her, *T were to conſider too curioully, to confider 


ſo, | f . 1 
Ham. No, faith, not a jot ; but to follow him this 


ther, wu modeſly enough, and likelihood to lead it, 


as the Alexander died, Alexander was buried, 


Alena returneth to duſt; the duſt is earth; of 


earth wemake loam-; and why of that loam, whereto 
he was converted, might they dot ſtop a beer-barrel? 
Imperial Cala, dead and'turn'd to clay, 

Might ſtop à hole, to keep the wind away: 

O, chat that earth, which kept the world in awe, | 

Should patch a Wall t'expel the winter's flaw®! 


- # Read this ſpeech, titled Pomp, with due attention," "and 
ink into thy original nothingneſs. e 
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Scene draws, and diſcovers the Kine, Quzen, 
[ JLAERTES, and PRitsT, with a Corſe, 
But ſoft, but ſoft a while, here comes the King, 
The Queen, and all the court. Who's this they follow, 
And with ſuch maim'd rites ? This doth betoken, 
The corſe they follow did with deſperate hand 
Deſtroy its own lite; *twere of ſome eſtate ; 
Stand by, a while, and mark. 
- Laer. What ceremony, elſe ? 
Ham. That is Laertes, a very noble youth, 
Laer. What ceremony, elle ? | 
_Prieft. Her obſequies have been as far enlarg'd, . 
As we have warrantry ; her death was doubtful ; 
And, but that great command o'erſways the order, 
She ſhould in ground unſanctify'd be lodg'd : 
For charitable prayers, | ; x tk 
Flints and pebbles ſhould be thrown upon her; 
Yet here ſhe is allow'd her virgin rites, | 
Her maiden ſtrewments, and the bringing home, 
Of bell and burial*, 
Laer. Muſt there no more be done? 
Pries. No more; | : 
We ſhould prophane the ſervi the dead, 
To ſing a Requiem, and ſuch re ber, 7 
As to peace - parted ſouls, | 
Laer. Lay her i' th' earth; 
And from her fair and unpolluted fleſh, © 
May violets ſpring ! I tell thee, churliſh prieſt, 
A miniſtring angel ſhall my fiſter be, | 
When than ly'ſt howling. 


Ham, What, the fair Ophelia! 63 
Lucen. Sweets to the ſweet, farewell! I 
[Throws in a garland of flowers, 


I bop'd thou ſhould'ſt have been my Hamlet's wife; 
I thought thy bride-bed to have deck'd, ſweet maid, - 
And uot have ſtrew'd thy grave. | 61.38 

|  Laex. © treble woe, | 
Fall ten times double on that curſed head, 
Whoſe wicked deeds depriv'd thee of 


* This puniſhment of ſuicide, and the idea of conſecrate 


1 . 


ground, ſhew that Shakeſpeare meant this for a Chriſtian prieſt, 


diametrically oppoſite to the 2 of Warburton, LY 
k | "1 F 2 i | 1% 5-44 


5 Of blue Olympus. 


Make up my ſum. 


And it chou prate of mountains, jet them throw 


- Anon, as patient as the female dove, 


A. # * 
— i. 
— _ — - _— —_ Q . R © : 7 . — a 73 * I = 
— P e . - ri 
* 
- 


/ 


64 H AML E T. AA. 
Thy moſt ingenious ſenſe ! Hold off the earth, a while, 


Till Lhave caught her once more in my arms: 


Leaps into the Shou. 

Nov pile your duſt upon the quick and dead, 

Till of this flat a mountain you have made, 

T' o'ertop old Pelion, or the ſkyiſh head 
Ham. What is he, whoſe griefs g 

Bear ſuch an emphaſis ? Whoſe phraſe of ſorrow 

Conjures the wand'ring ſtars,” and makes them ſtand, 

Like wonder-wounded hearers? It is I, 

Hamlet the Dane. [ Leaps into the grave. 
Laer. Perdition catch thee! [Grappling with bin. 
Ham, I hou pray'ſt not well. g 

I pr'ythee take thy fingers from my throat _ | 

For though I am not ſplenetive and raſh, 


Vet have I in me ſomething dangerous, 


Which let thy wiſdom ſear— hold off thy hand. 
King. Pluck them aſunder. . 
Ham. Why, I'll fight with him upon this rae 

Until my eye-lids will norlonger wag, 

Queen, O my fon! what theme? 
Ham. | lov 'd Ophelia ; forty thouſand ict 

Could not, with all gheir quantity of love, | 

hat wilt thou do ſor her? 
King. O, he is mad, Laertes, 

Ham. Shew me what thou wilt do. 

Wilt weep ? Wilt fight? Wilt faſt? Wilt tear ehyſel ? 

Wilt drink up eifel? Eat a crocodile ? 

I'll do't. Doſt thou come hither but to whine ? 

To out-face me with leaping in her grave ? 

Be bury'd quick with her; and fo will I. 


Millions of acrgs on us, tillour ground, 
Singing bis pate sgainſt the burning zone, 
Make Offa like a wart! nay, mn thou'lt mouth, 
TI rant as well as thou. 

Queen, This is mere madneſs; - 
And thus a while the fit will work on hi; 


When firſt her golden couplets ate diſclos'd, 
His filence will ſet drooping. Li ; 
Hen. Hear you, fir; | 

ads is the reaſon that you uſe me thus? 


- 
+ Bono os ot two 
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I loy'd you ever: but it is no matter 

Let Hercules himſelf do what he may, 

The cat will mew, the dog will have his day. ¶ Exit. 
King. 1 pray thee, good Horatio, wait upon him. 


[ Exit Hor, 
Strengthen your patience in our laſt night's ſpeech. 


We'll put the matter to the preſent puſh, 
Good Gertrude, ſet ſome watch over your ſon, 
This grave ſhall have a living monument, [Exeanr, 


Enter HAulET and HoraTlIO, 


Mes 80 much ſor this. 


Do you remember all the circumſtance ? 
Hor, Remember it, my Lord? 


Emer Os ick.“ 


O. Your Lordſhip is right welcome back iq 
Denmark. - 


Ham. I humbly thank you, fir, 
Doſt know this waterfly ? 

Hor, No, good my Lord. | 

Hem. Thy ſtate is the more gracious 3 for 'tis a 
vice to know him, 

Or. Sweet Lord, if your Lordſhip were at leiſure, 
I ſhould impart a thing to yau, from his Majeſty. 

Ham. Iwill receive 05 with all diligence of 
ſpirit: your bonnet to its right uſe; tis for the head; 

Ofr. Ichank your Lordſhip, 'tis very hot. 

Ham. No, believe me, it ig very cold; ws wind is 
3 | 
Ofr. It is indifferent cold, my Lord, indeed. 
_ But yet, methinks it is very ſultry and hot 

enn Col 

xceedin rd, it is very ſultry, 
*twere I cannot 4 heed | Lord, his Majeſty bid 
me ſignify unto you, that he has laid a great wager 
on your head ; fir, this is the matter— 


at, This foppling ling, whoſe character, as well as bukneſs, . 
like, may be uſfciently ſupported dy ſmarttzeſs of 2 2 pert · 
ew of delivery, and affetedeſs of geſticulation ; Mr. Th 


| fri Fad indeed, as . ſays, *** 
| 3 
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[To Lacries, : 
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Ham, I beſeech you, fir, remember. 

O/r. Nay, good my Lord, for my eafe—Sir, here 
is newly come to court, Laertes ]; believe me, an ab- 
ſolute gentleman, full of moſt excellent differences, 
of very ſoft ſociety, and great ſhew : indeed, to ſpeak 
feelingly of him, he is the very card or kalendar of 
gentry ; for you ſhall find in him the ſubſtance of 
what part a gentleman would ſee, _ | man ? 

Ham. What imports the nomination of this gentle- 
O. Of Laertes ? | | 

Han Of him, fir. | _Fis. 

O/r.You are not ignorant of what excellence Laertes 
Ham. I dare not confeſs that, leſt I ſhould compare 
with him in excellence; for to know a man well, 
were to know himſelf, 4 

r. I mean, fir, for his weapon. 

Ham. What's his weapon? 


0. Single rapier. 
T 


he King, ſir, hath wagered with him fix Barbary 
horſes, againſt the which he has impawned, as I take 
it, fix French rapiers and poignards,with their afſigns, 
as girdle, hanger, and ſo—three of the carriages are 
very dear to fancy; very reſponſive to the hilts, moſt 
delicate carriages, and of very liberal conceit, 
Ham. What call you the carriages ? | 

Ofr. The carriiges, fr, are the hangers. 

Ham. The phraſe would be more germain to the 


matter, if we carried cannon by our ſides. | 


Ofr, The king hath laid, fir, that in a dozen paſſes / 
between yourſelf and him, he ſhall not exceed you 
three hits; he hath laid twelve to nine, and it would 
come to immediate trial, if your Lordſhip would 
vouchſafe the anſwer, Pp | a7 

Ham. How if I anſwerno? ” | | 

O. I mean, my lord, the oppoſition of your perſon 
in trial. : ö | | 

Ham, Sir, I will walk here in the hall; if it pleaſe 
his Majeſty, it is the breathing time of the day with 


- me; let the foils be brought, the gentleman willing, 


and the King hold his purpoſe, I will win ſor him it 
Lean; if not, I ſhall gain nothing but my ſhame, and 
nature will. 


what IA out 


Ham, To this effect, fir, aſter 


12 
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Oft. I commend my duty to your Lordſhip. [ Exit, 

Hor. You will loſe, my Lord. 

Ham. I do not think ſo; ſince he went into France, 
] have been in continual practice; I ſhall win at the 
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odds. Thou would'it not think how ill all's here, 


about my heart; but it is no matter. 
Hor. "Nay, de ood my Lord. 
Ham, It is but foolery ; but it is ſuch a kind of 
boding, as would perhaps trouble a woman. Y 
Hor. If your mind diſlike any thing, obey it: 1 
us Frum their coming hither, an fay you are 
not t. 
Han. Not a whit, we defy augury. [ Exeunt. 


Scene draws, nd Kine, Queen, LatkTBs, 
Gentlemen, and Guards, Re-enter Hauler r 
HokArio.“ | 


King. Come, Hamlet, come, and take this hand 
from me. [ Preſenting Laertes. © | 
Ham. Give me your Nd, 7 I've done vou | 
wrong ; 
But * as you are a gentleman: this preſence 
| nows, 
And you muſt needs have heard, how I am puniſh'd, 
With a fore diſtraction. What I have done, _ 


l 
| 
That might your nature, honour, and exception 4 | 
Roughly awake, I here proclaim was madneſs, | 


Let my diſclaiming from a purpos'd evil, 
Free me ſo far in your moſt gen 'rous == | 
That I have ſhot mine arrow o'er the hou | 
And hurt my brother. . N 
Larr, I am ſatisfied in nature, 1 4 
Whoſe motive in this caſe, ſhould flir me moſt | j 
To my revenge. | | 
I'do receive your offered love like lo v, -' 
And will not wrong it. | x 
Mam, 1 embrace it, freely, . 
And will this brother's wager frankly pay. 
Give us the foils. -+xA 
Lore Come, one for me, | o 1 N 


® We think the lac was ofthis ply roy eqn a A 
it terns with flaughter, | w- 
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Han 1'll be your foil, Laertes ; in mine ignorance 
Your ſkill ſhall like a ftar ich darkeſt night Pn. 

Laer. You mock me, fir. 
Hoem. No, on my honour, 
, . Give them. the foils, young O/rick. Coulin 

Hamlet, you know the wager. | 
Han. Very well, my Lord: 

Your Grace has laid the odds o' ch' weaker fide. | 

King. I do not fear it, I have ſeen you both; 

ut dne he's better'd, we have therefore odds. 
Laer. This is too heavy, let me ſee another. 

Ham. This likes me well: theſe foils have all a 
* = Ay, my good Lord, - llength? 
7 Give me a bowl of wine. 
If Hamer give the firſt or ſecond hit, 

r P it in anſwer of the third exchange, 

g the battlements their ordnance fire : 

The Ling ſhall drink to Hamler's better breath: 
And in che cap an onyx ſhall he throw, _ - 
Richer than that which four ſucceſſive kings 
In Denmark” crown, have wort. Give me the cups, 
And let the kettle to the trumpet ſpeak, 

; The trumpets to the cannoneer without, . 
H The cannons to the heav'ns, the heav'u- to earth: 
Nor che King drinks to Hamlet. Come, begin; 
LIE hs | [Trumpets the while. 
And you the judges bear a W * 1 
Ham. Come on, fir. 1 
Laer. come, my Lord. 


Ham. 
. Jud 4.0 . 2 
am. Ju 2ment. | as fs. 
fr. A hit, a very palpable hit, Ib trum pati, 
7. Well—again. FHaouriſb, a piece goes off. 


© King. Stay, give me the drink. Hale, this pearl is 
thine. Here's to thy health. Give him the cup. 
* Ham. I'll ths Fr er exe firſt, ſet it ds a e 
ome another hit - what ſay you ? 7 
Laer. I dv conſeſs t. tt) | bo P 
King. Our fon ſhall win. 


ween. The Queen ſalutesthy. . 7 | 


aw. Good madam— 
1 Tar. Sande, donor drink, | 


ce 


F 
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Queer. I have, my Lands I pray you pardon me. 

King. It is the poiſon'd cup, it! is too late. [Afdes 

Ham. I dare not drink yet, madam; by and by. 

Laer. I'll hit him now. And yet it is almoſt 
againſt my conſcience. 


Han. Come, for the third; Laertes, you but dal | 


I pray you preſs with your beſt violence, 
I'm ſure you make a wanton of me. 
Laer. Say you (of? Come on, | [ Plays - 
[Laertes wounds Hamlet; ben in [cuffling they © 
change rapiers, and Hamlet wounds'Laeitess 

King. Part them, theyyare incens'd. i 

Aan. Nay, come again. | 

" Of. Look to the Queen there, hot. 

Hor. How is it, my Lord? 

Or. How is't, Laertes ? | g 
Laer. Why, as a woodeack caught in mine own 
ſpringe ; I'm juſtly killed with mine owa treacherys 

Ham, How does the Queen? 

King. She ſoons to ſee them bleed. . [Hamlet / 

Jacen. No, no, the drink, the drink -O my dear 
RS: the drink—l am 'poiſon' d. = diets 

O villainy! hoal! let the door be lock tied * * 
Treachery | ſeek. it out, h 
Laer. It is here. Hamlet, ain art ſlain q e 
No medicine in the world can do thee good: | 
In thee there is not half an hour of life : 
The treach'rous inftrument.is in thy hand, 
Unbated and envenom'd : the foul practice 
Hath turn'd itſelf on me. Lo! here Elie. 
Never to riſe again: thy mother's poifon'd ; FOO 
I can no more—the King, the King's to bac: 

Ham. The point envenom'd . Then, vetom, 

do thy work. | [ Srabs the King, 


Here, thou inceſtuous Dane; 


Follow m mother. [King dies. 


Mom 's. juſtly ſerv'd: it is a poiſon ee 


by himſelf, 
e forgiveneſs with me, noble Hamler; 
Mine a 1 my father's death come not on thee, 


Nor thine on me Di:. 


Ham. Heaven make thee free of it! 1 follow 9 
Wretched Queen, tarewel | 


You that look pale, aud tremble at this chance, "ut 


: 
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at are but mutes or abdience to this act, 
Had I but time (as this fell ſergeant Death 44 
Kay in his arreſt) O! I could tell you 4 


let it be Heratis, 1 am dying. 
on liv'ſt; report me and my cauſe . 
Me the unfatisſy⸗ d. ; 
Hor. Never believe it: 
1. m more an antique Roman Man a Paik, 
ere's yt ſome. liquor leſt. 4 
0 Ham, As thou" Nen. . 
Hive fne'ttie cup; let $0, 1 Ei es Le SY 
© ood Horatio, That 'wo 8 namè 
2 ugs ſtandin thus unkhowp, all lie behind we. 
; 8. Pans dige of r hold e' in thy heart, i 


4 Abtent t 125 from falicity a, while, 

85 5 tf this harfh.world would draw ay breath in eins 

2 e Bory.—O! 1 die. Heraus one. nn 
potente poiſon qudte o 'ergrows my foirits -— - 

2 re 40 bear the by} from: Eoglandg, -: 
e. Be &, N Nights 7 
| ben Fe h 8d my'd ig voice 122 2 U 
Oben with 3 rrents More or jth 12 
| 7 9325 cited, O- the ret is Hlence; Th 
FER * Seren the cordage'of & noble e 9 
2 2 [weet Mmce'; 99 IE 

93 8 1b 175 thee to thy reſt; 
IE 2 he Bodies Tuch, 3 Gght 45 this,” PETS 
48 Joke the KAY, Bos dere Drews mus I irs 


| > ge bs cut, theſs 5 fliould,. wy Wk 
mitte To ne DE thoſe who; = 
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